WITH PRESENTATION PLATE: “IN THE DAYS OF DICKENS,” BY CECIL ALDIN. 
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SUNDOUR 
UNFADABLE 


FABRICS 


They are unrivalled in 
permanence of colour and beauty 
of design, thus combining Peal 
ee conomy with the besf of fasfe 
in house furnishings. 

Damasks, Tapestr' ies, Ke PS. Plain 
and figured Casements, Madras 
Muslins, efc..as well as charming 
Sundour Washable Rugs for 
Bedroom, Nursery or «eel 
from designs by well-known Arfisfs, 
Sundour Fabrics can be supplied 
by all the best Furnishers or 
Decorafors, buf should any 
difficulty be experienced, fhe 
Manufacturers will give the 
name of the nearest refailer 
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“on AFTER THE NOCTURNAL VISIT OF FATHER CHRISTMAS: “CHILDHOOD’S SLUMBERS.” 
$) \ Krom t raph, ** La Nuit de Noel," by Achille Bologna, Torino. (Copyright Reserved.) oom 
4 y > * ~ Ly 
c yj f \ 
h , ; he 
\ OUR CHRISTMAS CHAPMAN CRIES HIS WARES 
V { 
Now, what d' ye lack, my Masters all, For young and old I've something here 
Good Matrons bonnie Misses There ‘s master-craft in stories 
oe, Brave Boys, who throng my Christmas stall, \nd pictures eke Old friends appear 
LA \ And dream of cakes and kisses ? \nd new, in greater glories. 
Oy ’ What would ye fanc y sweet my fairs, \ touc h ol old I lans \ndersen 
| 5 ; 
\, XZ By way ol y ule tide fairing ? You il find or | m no true man A 
Come, buy; for I've the choicest wares \nd, limned with artist's brush and pen 
. "Twixt Paul's and Cross of Charing! The harmonies of Schumann. | 
> 












; 
My Sign it is the Sign of Paul ; Here's store of wondrous things and quaint | . 4 
| 


These eighty years* last May-time To tempt your inclination 
l ‘ve trait ked ‘neath the Cross and Ball My, rallant squires who write and paint | a 
The wide worlds work-and-play-time Have wrought to admiration it Lf L 
Has found its true account with me: | ‘ve pages decked in antique way 1 | ) } 
\nd extra-dainty dishes \s gorgeous as a Missal. | 
\t glad Noél | spread for ye Come, buy; | vow ve shall not pay 
With all good Christmas wishes. loo dearly for your whistle! 
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jAristmas Carol 


VERYBODY enjoys Mackintosh’s Toffee de Luxe 
so much all the year round that when Christmas 


comes they cannot possibly enjoy it more, so 
they enjoy more of it. 


Make sure of your full share of Mackintosh’s Toffee 


de Luxe this 
Christmas—order early, for all the family. 


a ee ; 
Nine Varieties—Ali Delicious. 

Toffee de Luxe—Egg and Cream de Luxe—Almond Toffee de Luxe : 
Cocoanut de Luxe—Café de Luxe—Mint de Luxe—Real Fruit Toffee 


de Luxe—Old English Toffee de Luxe—De Luxe Assortment. 3 lorreEc DE Luxe 
By weight 8d. per } lb. Also in Tins. : == 


ORicy mat uae?” 





ackintosh’s 
Toffee de Lu xe 


means a Christmas de Luxe. 


MADE BY JOHN MACKINTOSH & SONS, L’ HALIFAX. 
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A whisky of fine 
character for the ~— 
occasions of old-— hee 
fashioned. friendly poe ae 
hospitality. me 










LLOCH, LADE & COMPANY 


Sole Proprietor: Duncan MacLeod LON DON 


Qi, 

















THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER. 1923.—é 


PT PP ANIMA ut! NE ] i TAA / \ 
= ” Wyn AAN\\\W \Nm Wy 4 Weg 4 \ 


/ VW 
ba ee 
” TIT TT 


Aristmas Carol 


VERYBODY enjoys Mackintosh’s Toffee de Luxe 
so much all the year round that when Christmas 


comes they cannot possibly enjoy it more, so 
they enjoy more of it. 


Make sure of your full share of Mackintosh’s Toffee de Luxe this 


Christmas—order early, for all the family. 


Toffee de Luxe--Egg and Cream de Luxe—Almond Toffee de Luxe 
Cocoanut de Luxe—Café de Luxe—Mint de Luxe—Real Fruit Toffee 
de Luxe—Old English Toffee de Luxe—De Luxe Assortment. 

By weight 8d. per } lb. Also in Tins. 


Mackintosh’s 
Toffee de Lu xe 


means a Christmas de Luxe. 





MADE BY JOHN MACKINTOSH & SONS, LTD. HALIFAX. 
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IRCUMSTANTIAL 
CVIDENCE 


Py 
Valentine Willlams, 


Luthor of ‘’ The Man With the ¢ Clubfoot the Avenger Th 





ILLUSTRATED BY W. R. S. STOTT. 


Albert Edward Birkinshaw, a rather prim figure in hi Mr. Birkinshaw, I want yo Mr. Salsbri napped, and went back 





alpaca coat, black tie, and well-worn dark-grey trousers into his roon As the clerk, blinking mildly, followed him across the 
handed the card back to the office-bo threshold. the tornado struck him f 

Mr. Salsbrigg is engaged he said Anyway, he Are you mad, Mr. Birkinshav houted the throaty voice, now 
doesn't see people except by appointment ; you know that grown fiercely irate Have you taken to drink Miss Pattinson say 
as well as I do, Percy Tell him to write in you 're the dam’ fool that ve Goldstein an appointment after banking 


*’Sjes’ wot I told ‘im, Mr. Birkinshaw, but ‘e sez You tell the hours You know he’s the crookedest little reptile in the trade you 
boss it ’s Mr. Claud Merritone,’ 'e sez, ‘an’ ‘e ‘ll see me quick enoug! know that I take nothing but hard cash from the likes of him ; and yet, 
e sez.”’ just because I’m up in Manchester, you let him come here an 1 saddle me 

‘I can't help what /e says, Percy rejoined Mr. Birkinshaw, in the with a matter of eighteen hundred pound and the bank shut Don't you 
mild tone that was familiar to hi \ rule is a rule Hie ‘ll have to answer me back, Mr. Birkinshaw I’ve only got to go out on Finsbury 
write for an appointment Pavement and whistle on mv fingers, and I can get twenty, two hundred 

‘Guv'nor busy said a voici clerks as good as you. As good By God, a dam’ sight better Here 

Mr. Birkinshaw looked up from the high desk which, during the work I sit sweating my guts out day after trving to make both ends meet 


to} hat that shone with some extraneous ibricant rather t n its ow! I didn't 1 i t t Mr. G t ettle in casi 
innate effulgence, stood in the doorway. He had a sallow face, a smal 1) + senll Mv G Sst crashed heavily down on the 
black moustache, and a pair of dark and restless eyes desk ” - , cl } 


“Mr. Salsbrigg is engaged said the erk severely What I e 1 re makit Al fre 


Righto ! remarked the stranger easil wait [he pale f {f the strat t Lens peared roul the gla door 
And he dropped into the chair at the typewriter whi Miss Rub As abrupt ro} t, the tor eased to rage \ rather 
Pattinson, the tvpist mv secretary Mr. Salsbrigge was fond of lling 4 ont ts : or ae & 
her—had vacated for the purpose of clearing away the office tea Cor n, ¢ ing the rk, he added 
I i id Mr. 1 ‘ 
ove I M } 
> igg 
l t yo hav ’ it 
ppointi r} l Mr. } 
. X1DIE . l h hi 
B 
S t W lid 
' } 
Mr » \\ 
Mr. G tein it f 
| ight | , 
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‘Sorry, old man,’ mumbled Birkinshaw, his head in his desk, 
“'fraid it’s quite impossible ! ”’ 

‘‘ Working late here again, are you?” 

There was a slight pause. Cradock repeated his question. 

‘You staying on, old man ?”’ 

‘“Ye-es. There are those papers for the Patent Office to finish 
II believe I'll stick on a bit and polish ‘em off.” 

But you can do ’em to-morrow night just as well. And there’s a 
ripping good bill at the Coliseum.”’ 

“Thanks awfully, old man, but I don’t think I'll go with you this 
evening. There ’s the half-yearly statement coming on, y’ know, and I 
want to get clear for it in good time.” 

He paused and fell to wiping his glasses. Then shyly: 

‘It ’s—it ’s dam’ kind of you to ask me, Crad.” 

‘That ’s all ri’, Birkie. Only it’s a pity to waste the other ticket. 
I ‘ll have to try some of the people at my boarding-house, though they ’re 
a dull lot, the Lord knows!” 

The door in the glass partition opened again, and Mr. Merritone re- 
appeared. The door closed rather forcibly behind him 

** Whatever have you bin an’ done to our Alfred ?’’ remarked the 
stranger affably to Mr. Birkinshaw ‘He is in a sweet temper this 
evening, I don’t think !”’ 

Mr. Birkinshaw glared indignantly at the intruder, who, quite un- 
perturbed, kissed a white-gloved hand gracefully to Miss Pattinson and 
vanished into the outer office where Percy was stamping the letters for 
the post 

He's got a nerve !’’ said Miss Pattinson, voicing so effectually the 
general feeling of the clerks’ room that neither Birkinshaw nor Cradock 
felt impelled to add their own comments. The light in Mr. Salsbrigg’s 
office went out abruptly, and a door slammed 

Mr. Cradock, who, in his grass-green overcoat, was practising golf 
shots with his walking-stick, looked up 

‘Old man’s leaving early,” he observed. He glanced out of the 
window Hell! It’s going to rain. You'll want the Dreadnought 
going home to-night, old man! ”’ 

He jerked his head in the direction of the hat-stand, where Birkinshaw’s 
umbrella, inexhaustible fount of office witticism, stood in its appointed 
place It derived its nickname from its crutch handle of solid ash, a 
regular club of a handle, as thick as two fingers round Birkinshaw, who 
had all the Englishman’s love of solid belongings, had bought it at a sale 
Three days a week, on the average, it accompanied him to the office 

Nothing like a good umbrella in this filthy climate ! he remarked 
stolidly, an observation, like the jest, of the sealed pattern variety 

Umbrella ? I should call it a niblick or a baffy myself rejoined 
Cradock, who contrived to play golf on his infinitesimal income * Well, 
I must be toddling. Good ni’, old man ! 

* Good ni, Crad 
Miss Pattinson had already sailed Tubewards on a cloud of patchouli, 


and after Cradock, presently Percy, three instalments of ‘‘ Deadwood 





“ Good-day t¢t ou,” said Salsbrigg It has 


been 


Dick,”’ buttoned up beneath his shabby jacket, clattered noisily off to the 
lift, making the welkin ring with the syncopated protest of the New York 
fruit-seller And Birkinshaw was left alone in the office, the green 
shaded lamp pulled down low over his desk the only light in the big room. 
It was 
close on six o'clock, and the voice of the City droned on a deeper note as 


He sighed and ran his fingers over his thinning sandy hair 


thousands of tired workers flocked towards their homes in the suburbs. 
The clerk got out his papers and settled himself down to work. He liked 
the quiet of the office after the others had gone home He could con- 
centrate better without Salsbrigg’s strident nagging and Cradock’s robust 
breeziness, and Miss Pattinson’s indefatigable parade of her feminine arts. 
In the reposeful, spacious room, with London’s lurid night-sky framed in 
the uncurtained window, he could indulge in those dreams that come 
even to a city clerk at three-pound-ten a week, more freely than in his 
cheerless bed-sitting-room in the Fulham Road 

And he could smoke, content in the knowledge that Mr. Salsbrigg’s 
ban against smoking in office hours expired with the termination of the 
working day at half-past five From a battered leather cigarette-case 
he drew one of his famous Bolivian cigarettes, another office joke—un- 
appetising looking smokes of coarse black tobacco, with frayed ends pro- 
truding from the thin-grained paper stamped with an eagle in blue. 
Eager for experiment as he always was, he had picked out a packet in a 
vague tobacconist’s near the office, allured by its proud boast : ‘‘ Pure as 
the Pampas Air; Grateful to the Palate; Caressing to the Throat 
Though secretly he preferred Gold Flake, he had gallantly stuck to his 
he used to tell Cradock; “a 
bit pungent at first, but pure; at any rate, a fellow knows what he’s 


Bolivians. ‘‘ An acquired taste, old man, 


smoking !”’ 

As he slipped his 
touched something, and he withdrew a letter sealed and stamped ready 
for the post He laid down his cigarette unlit upon the desk and smote 
his brow Then, with a hasty glance at the clock, he paused for an in- 
stant irresolute, gazing at the papers spread out before him, and presently, 


cigarette-case back into his por ket, his fingers 


with a sudden gesture, began to shovel them together 
Outside in the street the shrill note of a fire-gong rang out suddenly 
above the dull diapason of the traffic, a fierce, noisy clanging accompanied 


by the thunder of wheels Again and again the engines swept by with 
furious gonging and a headlong rush that made the building tremble 
Birkinshaw acted very swiftly He swept all his papers back into his 
desk, locked it, changed his office-coat for the jacket of his well-worn suit, 


grabbed his hat and overcoat, and darted for the door of the outer office, 
that clicked behind him with a spring-lock. He did not wait for the lift, 
but descended by the staircase to the ground-floor lobby with its huge 
shields of the tenants’ names As he reached the swing-doors another 
fire-engine flashed past. The night porter’s box was empty rhe sight of 
passers-by hurrying along the street in the direction taken by the engines 
told him where the porter had gone 


But Birkinshaw did not bend his steps in the direction of the fire 


1 


He hastened to the bloated scarlet pillar box at the opposite corner ot 
Continued on page 6 


a plea ure te do business wit? you Mr Goldstein.” 
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Finsbury Pavement Chere | consulted the plate on the front setting light, Batts opened the door of Mr. Salsbrigg’s room with his pass-key 

out the times of collection d finally, without posting his letter, turned and found Mr. Salsbrigg dead in his chai 
vay and rae i ‘bus going Hie travelled as far as the General The officer submitted a plan of the office long narrow room, showing 
Post Ottics w here e consigne envelope to one of the huge maws that Mr. Salsbrigge’s seat at the desk was placed so that it faced the 
unde! e pilar portico moment's hesitation, went window and had its back to the door Mr. Salsbrigg lay prone across 
out into Newgate Street d smartiv hoppe ‘ i westward-bound bi the desk with arms hanging down, the top of his head practically sm ished 
He took ket to Pice ill, nad ig it tl t of Bo in by two, or possibly three, blows from some blunt instrument which the 
Street, strolled a g towards tl Park, a look of ppy contentment on mcdical evidence would show bevond doubt was the crutch-handled 
umbrella found lying on the floor beside the desk Chis umbrella the 

prisoner admitted to be his 





\ murmur ran round the court as the Inspector held up the Dread 
nought lhe ribs had torn jagged holes in the cover, for the solid ash 
stick that ran through it from the handle had snapped with the force of 
those terrible blows, and the whole frame had collapsed The handle 
itself was thickly encrusted with matted blood and hatr 

Robbery was evidently the motive of the crime, the Inspector 
went on, robbery, and perhaps revenge as well [he pockets of the 
deceased had been ransacked for his bunch of keys, which was found 
hanging in the lock of the safe in the wall beside the dead body In 


that safe the sum of eighteen hundred pounds in Bank of England notes 


When the 


safe stood open and the money had disappeared 


was deposited on the afternoon of the crime body was found 


i 
I shall call evidence 


to show that the prisoner was aware that this 
mone was in the safe, that ill-will existed between him and his employer, 
and that, only a few hours before the murder, he had uttered threats 
against the deceased Witnesses will ce pose that the accused man was 
alone in the office, all the other employees having gone home, when, ibout 


an hour before the crime, Mr. Salsbrigg returned Finally, still smouldet 


ing in the ash-tray on the desk of the deceased, was found one of the 
prisoner's cigarettes, a brand of Bolivian cigarettes peculiar to him, which 
taken with the circumstances that the body was yet quit irm, show 
that the crime was committed ind this 3 rted | the medica 
evidence—not more than ten minutes before the discovery of the body 

The first witness was Bertram Batt night porter at ¢ ino House 
On the evenu of the murder he came on duty at 6 p.n By that 
hour most of the offices would be close \bout ( tes past six 
Mr. Salsbrigg came in, and Batts took him up in the lift the lift-1 
went off duty at six He confirmed in more detail the h . iccount 
of the finding of the body In reply to a question by the Coroner he 
said he heard no sounds of any struggle, as he 1 ti 1 on the 
second floor, the floor below, when the crime wa ctually commiited 
collecting the rubbish From the econd floor he mounted by tl 
stairs to the third and, hearing the telep! e ringing repeatedly wu 
Mr. Salsbrigg’s office, went straight there 

Did you answer the telephon asked the Coroner 
Yes, Si It Mr. ( ock, one of the rl | for Mr 
Birkinshaw.”’ 

Cross-ex ined Mr. Hark Bre r, represent t | 
the witness gave the | r of hi i he | tes | 
sevel He had 1 bere hat ht | t tal 
and had looked at the ock in Mr. $ t 
police In rey to furthe juesti | 1 
Mr. S bri ip he li t her 
p.n $s us h 

: ce the litte: 
P 4 
‘et ° The were not ir post t 
‘ the lift 
The intruder kissed a white-gloved hand gracefully to Miss Pattinson. Né l 
| Birkins! eft tl ld t dl 
s fac i 
f t Ve r 
be int V lhe | it that 1 t ‘ bet n d 
At the f Dover S$ i emed H Mr. s / 
sti i k ’ ) 7 f 
Messenger Lo , . , ‘ : 
) ire prey l ve ré your re 
Where ’s the neares Parnes | 
Up Dover Street ’ ay worn panne ott + ha 
want to be i] I ‘ f ' ¢ } | ed out to get , r ) 
By the k H t irl \ i d see tl in | \ l 
hurri ) Str t ere , 
der eve i f ul f 1 | ! id ad 
SCI ‘ f mi Wit 
cr ] 
of l { 
is h i : | ‘ 
se if k . 
. { b 
tl k ‘ 
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I 
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‘ I 
Detective-| ( : 
t r . | | ’ 
kK ert } 
SSO 5: . M Miss | 
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to the accused, but she concerned with 


was producing upon the crowded court than with the 


She not hostile was more 


the 


Was 


impression she 


exact effect of her deposition When, after stating that she could not 
‘ quayte recall the exact words used by the prisoner, but he had said 
he would do the old devil in or something like that, for which she 
had felt impelled to reprove him, she stood down, it was apparent that 
her evidence had considerably trengthened the case against the prisoner, 
Call Mr. Claud Merritone,”’ ordered the Coroner, and Salsbrigg’s 
affable caller was sworn His manner was an admirable blend of defer- 
ence for the court, sorrow for his dead friend, and sympathy with the 
accused Mr. Salsbrigg, he was bound to admit, had spoken harshly 
to the prisoner He had gone so far as to describe him to the witness as 
1 something fool—-he would leave the adjective to the inagination of the 
court (laughter) He had known Alf Salsbrigg for the matter of a dozen 
vears : he was one of the very best; a thorough good fellow, without an 
enemy in the world He had left him about half past five busy at his 
lesk, and Salsbrigg had said nothing to him then about leaving or 
returning later to the office Yes, he had been a witness of the scene 
between the deceased and the prisoner, and thought, if he might say so 
vith all respect for th cle id, that Salsbrigg’s tone had been verv pro 
voking Mr. Brewster had no questions to ask, and Mr. Merritone, 
irsing his oleaginous topper in his white-gloved hands, stood down 
Detective-Inspector Coleburn was recalled by the Coroner to speak 
to the cigarette rhe Inspector's theory was that the deceased, and 
ot the murderer, had been smoking it, for he had detected particles of 
the coarse black tobacco of which the cigarette was made upon the dead 
man's lower lip \ leather case filled with these same cigarettes was 
found in the possession of the accused, and figured with the other ex 
hibits 
fhe Coroner then read the prisoner’s statement voluntarily made at 
Cloak Lane Poli Station, after he had received the customary warning. 


According to this he had left the office shortly after six and passed un- 
noticed out of the building, the night-porter being absent from _ his 
box He had taken a bi to 
Piccadi ighted at the foot of 
Bond Street, and thereafte ked 
bout the West End. Bei a2 
etarian, he had dined off some P 
I I nas I h he ! | é 
| ht at a stall in th treet 
narket off Shaftesbu Avenue 
Mr Salsbri had not returned to 
the office hen he left it He had 
intended he told Cradock, to 
st on te ind rl] but he 
) 1 he ettled and so had 
( ed his plat | gone for a 
k up West instead About ten 
te past eleven he took the 
H ersmith Tube from Piccadilly 
to Kare ( rt 1 re I 1 | 
rooms in t Ful Road short 
before midnight 1 é i 
| He prote | knew 
ing what ver of murder 
WV he te 
nn { pri ler 
b i 1 | to 
} ! ‘ : . 
l 
\T ‘ i } ; 


( t é \ or the 
( | 1 took it fror 
n i Oo it 
Mr. S found i hen 
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Nothing but a good strong alibi will save him,’ the lawyer announced 
One creditable witness who will depose that at the hour of seven p.m 
on that evening vour little pal was anywhere but at Casino Hous will 
do the trick But Birkinshaw can produce nothing He 's scarcely able 
to remember where he wandered during all those hours on the night of 
the murder He says nothing but It’s hopeless! I’m trapped!’ 
Even that fruit he got don’t give in alibi, for, on his own showing, 
he didn’t buy it till nine o’clock or thereabouts, two hours or so after 
the murder 
I believe you think he guilty,’’ said Cradock bitterly. 


Brewster shrugged his shoulders 


I’m sure he’s keeping something back And, between solicitor 


and client, that don’t 


as 


go, man ! 


young 


Look here,”’ said Cradock, just suppose we ‘re outsiders and know 
nothing about him How do the facts strike us Here 's old Birkie, 
according to the police account, determined to kill Salsbrigg and get 


boodle 
for not only did he kill him with his umbrella, which all of us know, but 
he of We ‘ll call it a sudden 
impulse, then Right Well, having brained old S., Birkie thinks he ’1l 
grab the oof Now listen to me ! one of us in the office knows that 


old Salsbrigg kept his bunch of keys on a steel chain running from the back 


away with the In the first place, we must wash out premeditation, 


the crime 


goes and leaves it on the scene 


Every 


of his braces to his left-hand trousers pocket Whoever killed old S. 
didn't know that, for his pockets were ransacked Che two lower pockets 
of his waistcoat were turned inside out, and his watch was dangling down 
from its chain when they found him 


, taking his pipe out ot 


You 


By George commented Brewster his mouth 


and sitting up. Go on, young fellow re beginning to interest me 


Another point Birkie and I both know the key of the safe 
Salsbrigg has given it to us scores of times when he s been away Do 
vou realise that the man who killed Salsbrigg didn't know which was the 
kev of the Mae 

On what did you base that said Brewster sternly. 





in the to greet him 


face of his 


In the background bobbed the pale and anxious 


landlady 
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“THE TEMPESTUOUS PETTICOAT.” 
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The paint, man, the paint Ihe green paint round the lock shows 
me scratch, and on the bronze of the lock itself there are other little 
scratches showing where he must have tried key after key before he hit 
on the neht one 


\re you sure of this 


1 spent half an hour last night on the lock with a reading-glass,”’ 





“Then,” said the solicitor, opening a drawer in the desk, 


Go on!” said Brewster grimly. 

You ‘ve seen the ness that old Birkie’s gamp is in. Isn't it rather 
strange that there was no blood on Birkie’s clothes ? I don’t know any- 
thing about these things, but I 've always heard that blood is rather hard 


to wash oft And where can a man, wandering about London at night, 
wash his clothes clean 

lie might have gone to a friend's house,’’ the lawyer put in. 

1 ‘ll grant vou that, though I don’t believe Birkié has a single friend 
in London apart from me But there 's this further point You made 
that lying porter admit that he did not see Birkie go out, didn’t you 

by implication yes 

Phen triumphantly if he didn’t see Birkie go out why 
shouldn't the murderer have come in and out again unobserved ? How 
ibout that, old man—how about that 

I had some idea of this in my mind when I cross-examined Batts 
at the inquest But now, my young Sherlock Holmes, we come to the 
questio if your little friend didn’t kill Salsbrigg, who did 

1 ‘ll tell you Someone who knew that old S. was staving late at 
the office omeone who knew that eighteen hundred pounds was in the 
sa fe We all knew the money was there, but none of us had any idea 
that the old man was coming back after hours. It very seldom happens.” 

That ‘s all very well But who did know, then, that Salsbrigg had 
come | k and that this money was in the safe ? 

Cradock looked the other in the eyes 

Merritone he said 

Merritone [he chap that gave evidence at the inquest 

That's him Now listen! Old Salsbrigg was a pretty warm 
proposition; he had some dam’ funny friends calling round to see him 
at the office That is why he was so particular about never seeing people 
except by appointment On the afternoon of the murder this fellow 
rolls wy Well, vou ‘ve seen him: you know what he looks like He 
butted in without any appointment and was in the clerks’ room when 
the old man is telling off Birkie for giving Goldstein, the man that 
brought the eighteen hundred pounds, an appointment after banking 
hours \ oon as Salsbrigg was finished with Birkie, this Merritone 
chay oOo is acu imber walks nto the old man’s private once and 
sa brigg © ha i pretty rough tongue when he hked never said a 
wor They weren't long together, and the door slammed pretty hercely 
when Merritone came out Do vou know what I thinlk | believe 
Merritone had some rt of a hold over the old man, and had come round 
to raise the wind Salsbrigg looked at him pretty old-fashioned when 


bore ‘ tie editatively at his pipe 
3 kn r 
etbu ke that 
but vhat o you know to prove t it Merritons knew that Sals 
br ' 5 
| ( I t lerritone was ‘ the mice the 
li i na ro ent out, at e heard | 1 te vor leading 
l the j iam I ne iv must ( } tted the ing 
p t the ‘ c l 1 ess here the < gg il ent to 
the Bodega. He gener nt out had a couple if anything upset 
i \l nitone } t have ed nin If bye id onl I nt » rob 
the fe. be or ‘ te et - brigg it of the first 
| ter hele mii ne c t | | i ] tappe 1 the ishes 
‘ Dip 
f apy ‘ it t ‘ ior the next te " utes 
t } what tine ‘ iw es re £ he remarked | ii step 


“take a look at this!” 


CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1923—9 


up to the telegraph-office and send a wire. We will then go up to the 
North Foreland and see if the air on the links will blow some of the cob- 
webs out of our minds 
IV. 
Three days later, Detective-Inspector Coleburn sat opposite Mr. Harley 

Brewster in the latter’s office in Southampton Street 

I hold no. brief _ for 
Merritone, Mr. Brewster,’’ the 
detective was saving: “* but 
because a man’s a crook, it 
doesn't follow he 's a murderer. 
And to be perfectly frank with 
you, it ‘ll take a great deal 
more than Merritone’s record— 
he's done an aggregate of 
fifteen years’ penal servitude 
and shorter sentences, they tell 
me at the Yard-——to shake the 
evidence against Birkinshaw. 
I grant you Merritone probably 
came to squeeze Salsbrigg for 
a bit; they were old friends, 
you know—in fact, Merritone 
was jugged for the first time 
over one of Salsbrigg’s swindles; 
but, dearie me, there's not a 
particle of evidence to connect 
him with this murder 

Not yet,” said Brewster 
bluntly, ‘‘ but I believe there 
will be, Inspector, if we get 
word quickly of any of the 
notes being cashed. As you 
got the numbers from Gold- 
stein we should hear at once. 
We know that Merritone is 
broke to the wide, that he 
skipped from his  boarding- 
house in Kilburn without paying 
the bill I do sincerely hope 
that you're hot after him.’ 

As hot as we should be after any other old lag who falls back upon 
his old tricks, Mr. Brewster. But I fear very much you ‘re drawing a 
red herring across the trail, sir.” 

rhen,’’ said the solicitor, opening a drawer in the desk, “ take a 
look at this 





Mean?” roared Brewster, grabbing his hat 


“Look at the time of despatch 
on this telegram.” 
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And he flung on the blotter a stained and crumpled doeskin glove 
Once it had been white, but now it was grimy and sodden as though it 
had been left out in the rain for days Palm and fingers were tinged 
a dull terra-cotta 

Blood,’’ said Brewster, and pointed at the stain ‘They brought me 
that this morning, Inspector. It was picked up in the air shaft between 
Casino House and the building backing on to it, overlooked by the window 
on the landing outside Salsbrigeg's office 


4 


Perhaps you remarked the 
gloves that Mr. Claud Merritone was wearing at the inquest A gentle 
man of settled habits, it would seem 


1 ‘ll take charge of this said the Inspector hoarsely 


By all means Brewster acquiesced smilingly That's why I 
asked you to call upon me this morning Come in!” 

His clerk entered with a card, which he laid silently before the law 

vel Brewster's hand went up and eased his collar. He turned and 


exchanged a silent glance with his clerk 
1 ‘ll leave you, Mr. Brewster said the detective, rising and button 


ing up his overcoat Good-day to you, sir 
Che moment he had gone the solicitor turned to his clerk 
Show the lady i Sunmons he said 


It was a woman very simply dressed in black, pale of face, and pre 


maturely grey 
Mrs. Salsbrigg said Brewster, looking at the card Won't you 


sit down You wished to speak to me about my client, Mr. Birkinshaw 
His voice was rather 
stern She noticed it, 
for she said hastily 
lo help him, Mr 
Brewster. He will need 
money for his defence 
I was in Sicily, at 


Palermo, when I heard 


the news My husband 
1 I have li l irt 
years, and | 

1 t see } | slish 
newspapers regular! 

It was only fe lavs 


terrible disaster that 
has overtaken my old 
friend. I was at my 
wits end to know what 
to do, for I had no ad 
dress to which to write 
so I came myself to say 
that any money that is 
required for his defence 
is at your disposal 


That question has 


no urgen sa the 
solicitor rather seve y 
That was the 

sole ¢ t ol mv ~ 
tl we rejoined 
Before ea I 


me t ite of 

| pear é I an 

ed that Mr 
Birk : i | 
of this ter le rimeé 
Fis ears ago | had to 
leave my hus! l ] 
invested my savings in 
a small hat-shop in 
Manchester. It did not 
prosper I borrowed 
money ; my forewor f , I w ft absolute 
penniless with t port ’ reditors I fle 
ul mome to | é é l t Albert Birk 
shaw hom | k rl ppeal t 
h nd, God t 
Albert | t Not 

, to tick +} took ‘ ‘ 


That er er M I | 
free Mr. Bre te 
Nothing I 
four walls, Mrs. S vithou r 
consent he ed her 
She pened her i , ‘ 
a fo 1 paper 
Have they four 
telegran t Mr. Birk v sent me on 


the evening of the murder she asked 





They were holding hands beneath the cloth. 
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Brewster's eyebrows went up. ‘“‘ May I see it? " he asked, trying 
to appear calm 

She hesitated We must keep it from the police at all costs,” she 
faltered It would be fatal if it came out 

Brewster unfolded the telegram and read 

Final payment made to-night You are free Birkinshau 

Ihe solicitor whistled and cast his eyes up Then, with a harassed 

air, he clawed the back of his head 
rhis is the de-vil!’’ he remarked Sent off on the evening of the 

murder, you said ? Let's see now de Londres 8 that 's the date, 
Dec. 8 18.58.58 that’s the time. Eighteen hours by Continental 
reckoning is 6 p.m.—-that ‘s 6.58 p.m 

He broke off, with eyes goggling 
Simmons 


Simmons ! he shouted 
The amazed clerk appeared 
\ taxi quick! I'm going to Brixton Prison 
The clerk vanished 

But what does it all mean?” cried Mrs. Salsbrigg 
Madam, 


Look at the time of despatch on this telegram 


Mean roared Brewster, grabbing his hat Good God, 
don’t you understand 
6.58! Your husband was murdered at seven o'clock, or perhaps a few 
minutes sooner or later If Birkinshaw can prove that he handed this 
message in personally at any telegraph-office that 1s more than, say, five 
minutes’ distance from Casino House, he has established an unshakable 

alibi Why the devil 
they don't put the office 
of despatch on toreign 
telegrams beats me ! 


1 


Taxi, Si panted 


Simmons at the door 


By three o'clock 
that afternoon the good 
creditable witness lor 
which Mr. Harley Brew 
ster’s soul had hungered 
had been found. On Bir- 
kinshaw’'s indications 
the solicitor tracked 
down the damsel whose 
severe regard had sO 
flustered the clerk a 
he had _ scribbled out 
his telegram within two 
minutes of the closing 
hour of the Dover Street 
post-othce lo Brew 
sters enraptured Zaz 
she appeared like a being 
from another sphere 
when the ori yinal vellow 
form was laid before her, 


with becoming hauteur 


she immediately de 
scribed the ittle fellow 


with pince-nez and a 
sandy moustache '’ who 
had handed it in And 
so, on the very day on 
which Detective In 
spector Coleburn left for 
Ostend to take charge of 
a smartly dressed Eng 
lishman, tall and dark 
and sallow, detained by 
the Belgian police for 
attempting to change 
one of the hundred 
pound notes stolen from Mr. Salsbrigg’s safe, Albert Birkinshaw found 


' 
, 
himself a free man 


Hark Brewster entertained ( t, Mr Salsbrigg, and Cradock 
it lu h to celet ite the ¢ i 1 
What beats me, Birkinshaw the solicitor remarked is why you 
hould } ve withheld from your solicitor the one vital piece ot intormation 
that nave ed ( r t 
I id the hi » ha er tently at 
the Br ' eat q t Birk red ) 
| ifr | I ‘ M » it 
' T he f t | mising 
I é I Mr 3 t ed 
‘ f Mr ' . 
+h . . the 4 I perfe : 
© f M ‘ the t ‘ th 
‘ ‘ | ‘ ft 
j I t 1 ti 
\ ' ‘ | ‘ 
r Hi a | to . ‘ 


He 1 f f ! i ew 
Mr Ere te tter t 60 
guest la I cro the ‘ 
The e | hands beneath the 
cloth 

En hed Mr. Bir haw 
Dear Albert cr ne Mrs 
cn - . 
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By ERNEST RAYMOND, Author of “Tell England,” 


ILLUSTRATED BY ERNEST H. SHEPARD. 


& 
was seven years old when she was 
That isn’t to say that she had been a pagan all 
the time before. Obviously not, for she had been properly 
christened, and she had believed without question all that 
her mother told her about Heaven and all that her nurse 
told her about Hell. And she had believed quite a lot that 
her brother Derek told her about Satan, for Derek, being a year older, 
spoke with some authority. Clearly, then, she was a Christian, but it 
had been a Christianity of the mind rather than of the heart. She would 
have had no sympathy with intellectual doubts as to the ability of God 
to suspend Himself, 1 
and the sky Was He not able to do anything He wanted, even to making 
a door open and shut at the same time ? You may say, then, that she 
had faith. But it was faith without works. Or, if there had been works, 
they were based on fear rather than love, Peggy’s faith being like that of 
They were superstitious works, 
In the bedtime concerts, for example, she preserved a careful divorce 
between the 


ENS EGGY WIDEAWAY 


converted. 





defiance of the laws of gravity, above the clouds 


the devils—she believed, and trembled. 


secular and the sacred, having more than a suspicion 
that the secular, since it was so enjoyable, was heavily tainted with 
wrong. These concerts were held at half-past six on summer evenings. 
She and brother Derek had then been put to bed in the big nursery in 
two beds side by side; and as it was very difficult to go to sleep at that 
daylight being still on the other side of the blinds and a 


clattering of dinner-plates down below, they passed the time with music. 


early hour, 


The items would be either instrumental or vocal, provided always that 
Derek conducted them. If they were instrumental, they were produced 


Repy Wer - 
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, Rossenal,” and Damascus Gate.” 


by the issuing of a buzzing hum through Peggy’s teeth and of the word 
‘twang-twang’”’ through Derek’s nose. But, whether they were in- 
strumental or vocal, a sharp distinction, so Peggy insisted, had to be 
maintained between the rendering of comic songs and that of hymns. 
They should always count twenty before passing from such a comic 
song as ‘“‘ I bet my money on a bob-tailed nag—Doo-dah, doo-dah, day 
to ‘‘ I love to hear the story which Angel voices tell.’”’ If the comic song 
were excessively comic, she increased the twenty to fifty. If it were 
undeniably wicked, she demanded a hundred. 

Another remarkable notion at which Peggy had arrived was that 
bedside prayers, since they were sacred things, ought to be uncomfort- 
able, with the corollary that they increased in virtue as they increased 
in discomfort ; and that, therefore, if she knelt on coldish nights stark 
naked at her bed they were more than usually acceptable to God. 

Then, again, if she or Derek told tales about fairies, or about people 
who didn’t exist, it was necessary to preserve them from being lies 
in the sight of Heaven by prefixing the word ‘‘ Pretend ”’ to these fictitious 
characters when first you mentioned them. That done, all was well. 
She could tell a lot about her Pretend Fairies who inhabited the corner 
cupboard. And, after styling them ‘ Pretend Fairies’ once, the con- 
vention permitted her to refer to them henceforth as her “ P. Fairies,” 
or even to drop a prefix altogether. 

And yet there was nothing behind this reverence, mark you—no love, 
no settled state of grace. There couldn't have been, for, if she was thrown 
out of temper, she had one sure and favoured way of venting her spleen ; 
and it was to say to herself again and again: ‘‘I hate God. I hate God 











aC. 
aX FF 











When the tide was out you footed it along the rocks. 
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I hate God Of course, it was her unquestioning belief in God and His 


destructive power that made this risky expletive so satisfying 


[] 


It was Derek's Pretend Cousins who worked Peggy's conversion. These 
interesting people appeared when she and Derek and Mrs. and Mr. Wide 
away and Nurse and Lilian (a maid):were spending the summer holiday 
in the Isle of Wight Do you know in that island a bight called Fresh 


water Bay, with caves like a cathedral on its western side. and for its eastern 


arm a stretch of clift, and then an arched rock. and then the Stag Rock 


so stvled because of the hunted stag who leapt for safety from the golf 
links to the grassy tuft on its summit It was at Freshwater (in a little 


rented house, with fruit-trees behind and a potato-field at its side) that all 


the Wideaways were staving And Derek's cousins, it seemed, were 
staying there too. Only they didn't live in a rented house or in apart 
ments They lived in the Frenchman’s Hole in the Western Caves 
Derek had taken Pege,\ and shown her the place When the tide was 


out you footed it along the rocks, walking delicately, for they were both 





sharp with }: Sil} with seaweed It was best to have 
your legs | mmersior but rubber shoes on your feet 
You entered maller cave But that was only the Ante 
Room \t east it was tive Ante-Room whet the Great Cave was a 
theatre ind it was the Vestry when the Great Cave was a Cathedral 


You got to the Great Cave from the Ante-Room by the Emergency Exit 


a sea-worn passage or tunne little more than a crack and vou bent 
your head low and went through it rriedly est this ere the very 
moment (which must one day come vhen it fell in and either crushed 
you to powder or enclosed you alive for ever From it you emerged into 


the Cathedral, with its apsid 


high where the great arch { 
spanned the sea, and so low | 
where the vaulting met the 1 
} 
Ki 


shelved beach Once in the 


Great ( e, the first thing 
yo looked it was the 
Frenchman's Hok It was 
a natural stairway leading 
up into the dar} teri f 
the living rock Che lrencl 
man had hidden there fron 
someone ind escaped to 
somew here Derek had one 


morning decide 
and examine it. But he had 
only, while Peggy watched 
taken two steps into the 
hole’s dark heart, and then 
come down agai! It was 
getting late, he explained 
And they mustn't risk being 
cut off by the tide 





that they never came out 
Presumably they took ex 


cursions all over the island 


to go or alone towards 
Totland or Sheepwash or 
Compton Farm, he _ was 
always, so he told Peggy, 


going to meet his cousins 


g 
And great adventures he 
enjoved with then as he 
related to her at bedtim«e 


»o far as she could make out 


“Oh, God, 


there were three of then 


two boys and a gir But their number varied strangely, and their ages 
and heights tor It was this atmosphere of the unknown and of variable 
ness. together wit stele r] wot powers that they possessed, that 
et grow rather i to Peg rather terrifying. She at once 
ea t ‘ t ‘ ot thet 
| ; + +4 at 4 ; Mother sighed a lot und fanned 
erself ‘ | +} ' | l¢ ired that 
‘ ‘ ' Father it was the D 
\4 ; 
r t! vateT ‘ } | é 
r for sleer | ; ’ ; ‘ 
Samet DD | . ‘ 
that if 
‘ 1 if ‘ 
‘ } 
: 
| ‘ ter Ar i 
see | é b Wi Ke ¢t et 
Ve | f f } ; ‘ 
answer ti 
\“ I ‘ ‘ , +} 77 And ¢ ‘ : 
it co ‘ | ‘ b ‘ ‘ ‘ | 4 ‘ 4 
wat ing \ r the er | were it 
visible, of yur }’ the ! t! yom watchi bein 
able to see nm tive } 
1 set her teet 
Ihe ‘ me there . ‘ . ae ¢ 
I ‘ . eo 4 7 ta ‘ . 4 ‘ ‘ ‘ , +he , 
after the t | nd wait t et i I he appear 





make it rain!” 
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to those who stay there for a whole tice 1 ‘d do it I’m not afraid 


are you 


No—not if vou ‘re sure the tide doesn't come right up into the 


Ot course it doesn't said Derek impatiently You can see on 
the rock the high-water mark, and you can see that some of the beach ts 
hardly ever wet And even if it did come up the whole way, there ‘s 
always the Frenchman's Hok Let 's do it Or would you be afrat 

Peggy wondered how she could pretend not to be afraid without lying 

1 shouldn't be afraid of staving in the cave —with you——if the water 

didn't come up the whole way 

And that was exactly true Peggy wasn't afraid of water, or of tan 
gible things, but she was dreadfully afraid of somé awful materialisation 
of Derek's cousins. Out of the dark Frenchman's Hole they would come 
And she knew that when these fears got hold of her, the correcting principle 


h ought to keep reminding het that it was only a game 


in her brain, whi 


would fail to work That was the terror Derek's worked: hers didn't 


Well, when shall we do it demanded Derek 


Pegev failed to guess, having an idea that, if she named day, she 


would increase the chances of it all happening 
Why, there's only one day possible The day after to-morrow 


Thursday, when father and mother are going to London for the day 


They ‘re only going if it 's fine said Peggy, in a burst of hope that 

it would be wet 
Oh, it ‘ll be fine all right My cousins told me so They know. 
Besides, they can arrange 


for it to be fine They ‘re 
very powerful 
Are thev as powertul 


pointed! 


} 





7 ” was hardly plaving the gan 
; But Derek saw the flaw t 
‘ once, and rephied 
g Silly ! He isn’t it 
games 

This tremendous remark 
” momentarily pierced Peggy 
a7 fog with a shaft of light if 
JA separated make-believe from 
SAG eality, and God w seel 

me Pa Lu reailt a 


Le to be a clearly real as the 
, » terrible cousins were 1 ke 


believe But it ilsoO sepa 


od rated the secular trom the 
sacred, and the make-up 
‘ games were seen to be clearly, 


secular, and probably tinged 


with wrong, which would a 


Yt y* Wye | 
: \ 
count for something slightly 
diabolical about their fasci 
natio1 The illumination 
was rather heart-stopping 
for she saw that God was 
completely out ot it It 
would be futile on every 
score to ask Him to come t 
her assistance in the matter 
of a game Mor it would 
be profanity, and, as such 
would probably provoke Him 
to send as punishment the very opposite of what she asked And He 


was too clever not to see through it. if she purposely asked the opposite 


of what she wanted Manifestly, then, she mustn't ask Him to make it 
Tal oO! Phursday 
There was moisture on Peggy's brow. as she lav in bed She would 
have to go quite alone into this awful game of Derek's. God was out of it 
ind, in a s¢ e, not even Derek would accompa! ner For Derek would 
ea Sy me ber that it wa ui a Lime l t to her it | be real 
II! 
All the next day Derek talked 1 h of } pla If father and thet 
ver e, tl | en e the i pretendis to pla n the 
Ay am os An’t te ‘ » oly at hereelf int ‘ 
What f t i itti Lion tine i 1 | eT « 
' ; iy ‘ 7 . 
The weathe ‘ , tled as ever, the sky ha ! { 
eparati é nade for the visit of father and er to London 
\ Dere} la t of king ‘ t di t ) Didn't I s 
the rrange for it t he fing 
And Peg t } ‘ fr f mething in the cave vas 
' . p he, el hye fear that he had almost forgottet vhat it was 
atx t But t? existed ive ! ts relation to that dark Ince 
pre he e te et r marked fi ¢ ‘ vere only important 
so far as the meant that e was getting nearer and nearer to the 
wi moment Londor " ynnlvy thought of as a place that might be 
oO venient! ; . s ton ad 7 hope to come t. pass burnt a ’ 
betwee! ow and l[hursda norning, and so keep her parents Fres! 
ter Or another Great Plague 1 ht break ¢ and spread ae t 
4 f w ‘ whts s ved how frightf . ed ahe 3 and how 
worse thar seless it would be to call in God to her assistance 
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Wednesday was like the last day on earth of a condemned criminal. 
\ll day, as she kept up an appearance of playing on the beach—for her 
mental fear was of that sort which she must never tell to her fellows 
she was really envying the other children who had no reason to dread 


the coming of to-morrow She wondered what they would say if they 
learned what she was suffering. Once or twice she got relief by thinking 
that something big would happen to prevent the visit to the cave. She 
employed a favourite test Derek's conversation having lapsed, she said 
to herself If he speaks again before I count twenty, nothing ‘ll happen.” 


And by counting twenty very fast she succeeded in getting through before 
Derek was again inspired to speech But once he caused her a rather 
sickening disappointment by suddenly saying something at the number 
sixteen 

With the fall of Wednesday evening and the gathering of the darkness, 
Peggy's terror became intolerable No matter if it were futile ; no matter 
if it were sinful; no matter if it should bring on her the punishment of 
the frivolous and the profane, she wou/d—she must ask God to make an 
exception in the case of this particular game and do something to prevent 


the carrying out of Derek's plan Oh, God, make it rain—make it 
rain!’ she prayed at her bedside ; and she apologised for all the past, 


and knelt long on the hard floor so as to make her knees hurt and thus 


add a value to her prayers. And, lest God were not prepared to make it 
iin, she praved that she might sprain her ankle or be taken seriously ill. 


hastened to tell. ‘‘ They ’re turning their backs to the way the weather ’s 
coming from. They ‘re ‘specting it, you see.” 

Crash came another thunderclap. And lightning again. Peggy 
didn’t mind. She loved it She had no fear of concrete thunderstorms, 
but only of fantastic chimeras. Crash again. Then a curious sound of 
rushing, of something tearing through the trees of the garden and beating 
on the ground—a sound of many waters in the gulleys. Rain. Sheets of it. 

“My!” exclaimed Derek. “ It’s raining cats and dogs." 

There were voices on the landing outside Nurse and the maid were 
coming to shut the wide-open window in the hall 

‘1 knew it ‘d break sooner or later,’’ said the maid 

“ Yes, I 've felt it all the evening,” replied nurse. ‘‘ I ’d such a head- 
ache I said: ‘I’m sure a thunderstorm 's coming up.’ ' 

There was another crash of thunder, the noise of its reverberation 
slightly diminished as Derek slammed down the window. 


Pho-o-0-0-0 !"’ he whistled 


Vv 

It would have been useless to talk to Peggy about the inevitability of the 
weather-break. She knew that the secret of that noisy dcwnpour was it 
the possession of two people only—herself as she lay in bed and Him who 


wielded the storm. She lay exhilarated It was the experience your 
grown-up people call conversion There was that all-of-a-sudden new 




















“Peggy, are you awake?" It was Derek's voice. 
Rising from her knees, she felt a little better sut it was only the 
«lespairing calm that comes from having taken a final step She had 
ot much hope Probably God would do nothing, unless He punished 
het The night was as fine and hot as ever Phew! It was overpower 
ing | She would try if she could sleep without any covering Ah, that 
wa better 
I\ 
She woke with a horrible start, to hear a voice addressing her in the 
irkness 
Peggy ! Peggy ! it said 
Her heart leapt, and at the same moment a frightful noise hke an 
explosion was heard outside It ran echoing away \ brilliant hght lit 
uj all the room she saw the wash-hand-stand, and the coloured photo 
ph of a fishmonger’s boy reading 7:/-Bits while the cat ran off with 
his fish, and a similar photograph of the Good Shepherd Dogs barked 
ver the countryside, some near and some far away \ very late, or 


very early, market cart clattered down the distance as if it were escaping 


from a terror 
Peggy, are you awake It was Derek's voice Look at the 
lightning ! Isn't it splendid 
He jumped out of bed and ran to the open window A flash illuminated 
the scene for him 
My. Pegey ! The cows are all huddled together under the trees 
And they and the old horse are all looking the same way Do you know 
} that 1 And. in case she knew and got her answer in first, he 


“Look at the lightning! Isn't it splendid 7?” 


view of God. There was the revelation of His intense personal interest 
in her, Peggy ; of His readiness to treat past offences (and wicked blas- 
phemies, mind you) as if they had never been She saw now how 
un-moral she had been, and that henceforth she would have a duty to 
God: and that this duty, if it were not yet based in love, was at least 


based on gratitude and friendliness She thought of St. Paul and the 
dazzling light from Heaven 
VI 
That is the true story of the first conversion of Peggy, or Sister 
Margaret, as they call her to-day I grant you that several more were 
necessary later on But, inasmuch as whatever happens before eight 


vears old—so the wise men say, and they are right—-leaves a bias that 
only miracles will remove, this was the most important one. She never 
really recovered from it So she told me, when I met her a year ago I 
had been driving in a buggy through the squalid and odorous bazaars of 
Bombay, to visit a settlement of Sisters, supported by a famous London 
church, for work among the Eurasian Christians Sister Margaret was 


there She might have been thirty, but she had 


the serene and ageless 
and laughing-eyed face of a humour-loving saint And when, in my 
sceptical way, I asked her what would have happened to her faith had 
the rain not continued all the next day, she retorted with a gay smile 

But it did continue, you see’ and when, thus completely repulsed, 
1 demanded whether, after all, the synchronisation of the weather-break 
with her prayers was not a coincidence, she rippled with laughter and 


replied ** Does it matter And | returned to Bombay THE END 
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Illustrated by A. FORESTIER. Author of “The Milky Way,” “ Beggars on Horseback,” etc. 

HERE is occasionally to be found in the world a certain for her acute perception gave her the facts from which her fancies were 
very rare type of person apt, for all the rarity of it, to the projections—extravagant sometimes, but always possible had circum- 
pass unnoticed, because lack of obviousness is of its stances been otherwise [here are people born to be the Greek chorus 
essence the type of the true looker-on For though in the play of life, to be the Confidential Friends, the Go-Betweens, but that 
mankind is, roughly, divisible into two classes—those who is not the same thing as being a mere “ super.”’ A looker-on is not a 

» act and those who watch—the true looker-on is no mere walker-on 
unwilling denizen of the latter Those who watch are mostly vain wishers Emily, with her grey eyes that were all of beauty remaining in her worn 


after the ardours and dust of the arena, and the unkind compulsion of delicate face, her vigorous charm, her aloof sweetness, was not a woman 
their physical aspect or a strange, grey timidity of soul constrains them who had been thrust out of the main stream because she was a useless 
from full participation But the Compleat Looker-On is bound by no encumbrance She staved on the bank because she loved the flow of the 
arbitrary power from without; his equipment is adequate should he wish waters too much to yield her joy in seeing it, and because she would not 
to use it—it is his own choice—some queer passion for freedom in himself give to the urgency of a tide that sense of direction which she preferred 
that makes for him the keenest joy reside in watching the pattern of to keep inviolable : a passion for freedom more rarely found in women 
life as it flows past his eager, smuling, pitiful eyes No man is free than in men, because women have to give up so much more to retain it. 


whose heart - beats It is easier for the 
are quickened by normal male to in- 





the step of another dulge in_ personal 
The watcher who is contacts without 
grudging, envious losing his soul than 
debarred in spite of it is for the nor 
himself from joining mal woman, so 
in that sweet but much more deeply 


urgent flood, is a affected by the tug 





negation but the of nature 

deliberate onlooker Emily Smith was 
is positive ; and de better proof against 
iberate nlooking the string - pulling 
needs a special tem temptation than 


perament is much 
as does any other 


most lookers - on 
chiefly because in 
profession worth the her this passion for 
following It needs freedom was so 
deeply rooted that 
she resented any at 
tempt at meddling 
with the lives of 


a love of mankind 
and love of no man 
joy in life and no 
dread of death, a 


knife-keen brilliance others, for them as 


of perception, and she would have for 
an iron control of herself Yet there 
emotion [he par 


was one occasion 
ticular temptation when, as she was 
forced to admit her 


self, she succumbed 


of the onlooking 
temperament is the 


same that assails to the fun of play 
all those who, like ing with the greatest 
politicians, doctors 


of all toys 
or parsons, deal wit! She was staying 
humanity from a in a convent in the 














standpoint whicl Alpes Maritimes, 
does not involve and was drawn into 
persona! reactior the affair in the first 
ipon themselves Ah, you will write us a play!" she crowed place by no fault of 
the temptation to her own 
: ring And vet. even in tl ‘ loubtedly one of the One day—a day of clear cold blue sky and a young soft wind that 
most nger f weakness the god-like nature of the occupation blew the shadows from the leaves without over and over the whitewashed 
t f Wh is there with imaginatior however 1 h for walls of her room hike a flight of little grey bird the lay-sister knocked 
elf t the persor tior but t see the glamour at her door with the message that the Reverend Mother would be glad to 
{ tl | t t life Not tr y yt standing aloof peak to her in the parlour Emily descended, and in the frigid little 
‘ yl ri the plunge but ne who reve tox dee; y in room, where the glossy green-tiled stove gave out nothing more warming 
hi f ire to narrow it down to the violence of than a pleasant smell of smouldering fir-cone the Reverend Mother 
‘ . ‘ e 4 iwaited her 
Of t in apparently insignificant little spinster of It is that 1 want your advice, Mees chéfie, he began. ‘“ We are, 
I : tl , ke I of her outward is you know, going to give a performance of our pupils in the big school- 
‘ ‘ She ike the many unattached room of the Lycée for the feast of Christmas, and we have several little 
, P ‘ . ore tely unmarried than the plays for the children to act But Marie Marie, who was to take the 
f s and knitted or wrote letters, though leading part in a little trifle called ‘ L’Anglaise en Voyage '—has fallen 
the em t elate t fe for tic vital « yh to nece tate ill fron in influenza, and so I wonder whether you. who are of so 
con t t in’ be good heart, would not act instead It is ofa implicity it would not take 
Oh, t ev t in | t seen the huddered at much of your time is it not so 
the in the imsolence f th, feared them in the approach of early Many thank ma mére said Emily, in mock indignation, but 
ldle-life, bec merged in them or triumphantly forgotten their exist I have been at a rehearsal of ‘ L’Anglaise en Voyage and I consider it 
ence in an old age either drifting or ieved, according to circumstance ? a base libel It's all about a frightful and dowdy Englishwoman who 
Es s life he t of eI was a thing colourf warm, their rrives at a lrench inn in the middle of the night, and insists on having 
ever th r ‘ to her be e the were art of thi f' and ‘ plompooding ’ procured for her I'll tell you what I ‘ll do 
pattern she s ] She w erita : ter—-one who spin for I ‘ll write you a play called ‘ La Francaise en Voyage,’ which shall be about 
he span fancis about al he et wi ere t least potentially true, i Frenchwoman arriving at an mn in England and demanding frogs’ legs 
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and snails. It would be just as 
!”’ Unfortunately the 
dear soul took her seriously. 


There was to be no moon 
that night, so it behoved her 
to hasten, which was why she 


: * ' ; attempted a short cut across the 
play !’’ she crowed. “‘ But that’s : 4 flank of 


better still! Something charm 
ing will it not be, and nice for 
the children ? I said to Sceur 


sensible 


“Ah, you will write us a 


a mountain. Soon she 
regretted it, for she lost her way 
hopelessly, and went stumbling 
on in the darkness over myrtle 
bushes and loose stones, knock- 
ing up against thin little trees— 
oaks, not olives, for she was still 
far above the cultivated terraces. 


Isabelle, ‘ Mees, she will not dis- 
appoint us! 

There was no getting out of 
it In vain, and untruthfully, 


Emily protested that she couldn't Then she caught her foot in a 


tangle of roots and fell, twisting 
her ankle badly. She said 
“Damn!” as pain flashed across 
her instep; then sat up in the 
at her. ‘‘ Mees,’’ she said, “‘ you dark and rubbed it. What she 
say you have not this talent of would have done next, had it not 
writing. You have a gift that been that she suddenly caught 
values far more.” sight of a light glimmering ahead, 

cannot be known As it was, 


write, never had written, and 
didn’t feel capable of beginning 
at her age 

The Mére Gonzage only beamed 


What's that, ma mére 


said Emily she got to her feet and surmise 


became certainty as she saw 
before her a tiny cottage. It 
was so small that it looked like 
the enchanted hut of gingerbread 
that Hansel and Gretel found in 
the wood, and from its one 
window, the size of a pocket- 
handkerchief, the light gleamed 
out. She hopped forward, knocked 
on the door, and pushed it open. 


Of making people love 
you,” she said, only much more 
prettily, in French Emily was 
far enough advanced along the 
path of self-ignoring to feel only 
a faint twinge of pleasure that 
she laughed at even as_ she 
felt it. 

Whatever you do,” the 
Reverend Mother went on, “ I 
know it will be like yourself, and 


The hut was only about seven 


so we shall like it. This with / . feet square, with an enormous 


an air of triumphant logic. open hearth and yawning chimney 


There was no more to be said, at one side of it; a fire of logs 


and Emily fled out of doors and was filling the place with a good 


set out for the mountain side, smell, but much pricking smoke 


where she was wont to lie with through it Emily caught sight of 
the hut’s owner 
thoughts, on a fine afternoon ’ He 


a book, or merely her own 


was a very tall man—so 


To-day, she went farther than : , "> £F tall he 


could only just. stand 


usual in her vain search for in- upright in his toy house—and 


spiration, and the dusk caught 
her the mountains, that for 
one quarter-hour of magic had 


the face he turned to her looked 

. . . ) 4 -4 4 > « < le Ss aog 

She caught her foot in a tangle of roots and fell, twisting her ankle badly. more like the face of a lost dog 
than anything else she could 

turned to a rosy copper with amethyst shadows, suddenly fell into think of. His shaggy dark hair fell round it and mingled with his thin,’ 
a cold grey-blue, and the air was chill as water around her, pointed beard; his eyes, dark, keen, and extraordinarily sad, shone out 


Emily cried, holding out her arms. “Whose is he?” 
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from a network of heavy lines, and his blunt nose seemed to twitch at few olive-trees. and did well with mv violets and stocks beneath them. 
her like that of an enquiring dog He was dressed in a sheepskin and 1 got work as a shepherd up here | have done with women, so first |] 
had strips of hide wound about his legs and bound with cross-garterings, thought | would not let vou in: and then vou looked at me It seemed 
like some rude Malvoho Behind his head a wild-cat skin, roughly cured to me you had the same look in your eves as little Jacque 
ind nailed against the plaster wall, showed dimly black and white In And she if she came back Emily said, you would see something 
the shadow, farthest from the fire, was a large dark object ike a n her eves and forgive her and take her in, would you not 
hest, with some drapery trailing over it, so that Emily could not see His face hardened so that it seemed literally to darken \h, that 
its contents nevel e said 
Whatever, or whoever, he was—and it transpired that his name was Lemily ankle by now felt much better ind she rose mil began to 
\uguste Maurel and that he was a shepherd—he was certainly a gentle wrap her scarf about her neck d took up her co fron hich the dew 
man in the more vital meaning of the word No one could have dis moisture had left off steaming She laid litth jues into his father 
pensed the hospitality of a chateau with more true courtesy He ensconced arms and slipped into her coat 
her in the best chair, m some water hot for her to bathe her ankle, ! may call and see you and little Jacques again if | pass this way 
and then brought forth a bottle of the harsh cider of the country, which she asked 
he poured into tumblers that he first wiped out with his handkerchief Maurel hesitated. and the babv sudc ve a crow of pleasure and 
a proceeding at which she tlinched inwardly, yet she could not let him waved his little arms towards het 
outdo her in courtesy, so drank without betraying a tremor He talked Why, ves,’ said Auguste Maurel 
little, and in a queer, difficult way, as though for him speech had grown 
rusty with disuse, but he hstened with vivid interest to Emily's recital It may be imagined that there wa reat consternation at the convent 
of her misfortune Nevertheless, she was aware of a certain strangeness over her late appearance, and that many were the remedies apphed to 
in him, an unrest that seemed to grow as he sat before her sipping his her ankle. which was really only strained and 1 praines t all She 
cider; yet this strangeness was too evasive for her to define it, and she was kept i ed next day, howevet but the day atter, pi 1 not t 
began to grow drowsy with heat and wood smoke, and wonder vaguely go far, she strolled through the village a ne the mal ( hie 
how she was going to get herself back to her nunnery, when the host eucalyptus-trees and palms, the mimosi nd the olives that bordered 
suddenly broke the silence into which they had fallen it were thigk with dust, and soon she struck off alongs ! y track | 
Von Dier said he I must talk l can't help it Madame found herself at a typical little Prove » ATM HOUSsE with cream-washed 
It 's two years now I ‘ve been a d blue hitter P 
hermit up here and never been root f lor tect tile \ 
down to town It seems like ten nake¢ ine pr et ke a great 
No one has come near me, because pider veb over the pole that 
when they tried it I pointed my made a kind of air le 1 oil 
big gun at them But now \ i Iront 1 hack TiN re 
have come and I feel something peated the pattern over the 1 
is broke I must talk I must tamped eart] r a 
know things lell é he had el 1 ol 
town much changed nailed 1] it Ol 
She explained she w held j P ‘ { ‘ 
the place ind then he t each c1 bar l ( ¢ re 
examined het WW » was Mayor V rucie trestie t ( ( 
now—still the fat old bake the rou her t ! 
And the nuns They haven't ik the table hie head 
turned them it, thet They Ipo he knelt oma ruite 
still teach he asked silenth ken tor esitating 
Yes, they still have a schoo tie i Orne ‘ dl Ne wile 
thev are going to have a fele tor the woman | ed her he | 
the children soon, at Christmas tared hes +) , d 
time vollen with vu 
He turned his head and gave She \ ‘ I en 
glance at the dark object in the own that w the t} , 
corner, and as he did so, as though vrapper belt t tl t 
provoked by some sentience of his it shows ‘ ‘ } 
look, a tiny whimpering cry me firm, be tifu ir Her tl t 
from it He was beside it in " , ass * 
moment and, pulling t T bro ‘ } } er 
wrappings he lifted it a ink the fader ree nal rchief 
ing, dark-eyed, shock-headed baby rappe } om 
about two year l piciously « ( ‘ ck 
Oh et T. } rec had traved [here are moments 
holding er I Whose vhen the true looker-on knows 
is he things far ore I } n 
Dliging pi v ! I knew thi ’ \ te VIaure 
her lay 1} il | kered | wife Ar ke her ] bat t he 
dark brows, began a scowl, thought ife felt the strength of Emily's 
better of tr, and g irgled nste¢ ich ol elt that iwkK W -« 
She played at blowing at her more powerl to move the world 
watch to open it, to hi ntense than any OSS ol he at 
imusement ind = «hi father sat ong upon the tal le il by side, 
glaring n wily it the pair ol and talked 
them suddenly he began to On the ground, her arms outflung along the table and her head upon them, It appeared the ti ling com 
speak a this time with a newer knele @ women. pal \ te fe belonged to 
ur nore " te ! \ f ‘ Dass through the 1 e and 
Yes, it e it I pene he I feel ung to give performance, for it w fair time the square 
t breal ‘ ; + j il é ett ‘ d tl) itt full of booth clustere round a] tive o-re ‘ \ } 7: 
j | t I I | t I l n om had ppec i i) me l to get one ook her hy F thout 
\ hut it f rn own being seen, an he found it like thi nad rT ere August id 
C \ I I she the ttle Jacque 
ke | ‘ ; \ vant t t itl en | kee 
Here the tl brown, be ti f ! ‘ 1 full 
W b I r oT ] i¢ I rdene T t 
I b I} never mn } ‘ t ; 
me i ive If 1} een of | re t | of free 
Let h tthe | } t ke 
{ e! 
’ ? ' ‘ , , ‘ ‘ 
| ‘ } } Ii 
‘ + ' 
‘ Ba the I ke 
‘ k t t re know 
. rie ne I 
Little ] c c I t I ke 
} ‘ f ‘ h he ‘ her ‘ re ered mile 
ciothe Ke ; et j ‘ | t¢ ' 4 t | ing 
5O aS SO ne w ell ¢ h alter the chi birth she e me the hin ‘ | | y f t he bies in ¢ world 
} ent of!——-tor . ! etter bt I saw l ii the Bon i ¢ were to strike her bli t norrow ‘ 
for I t one 1 t ‘ he never meant to 
e back. Then I f n wi e for her They parte to J eekne er this whirl 
i | t t ; ‘ e the yw ‘ I had ot ' yt . < at ifte the 1 ‘ . ‘ lope, 
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LONCLEY 


“THE PATCHWORK QUILT.” 


4 THE Pats 
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Christmas Cheer in Hdversity: Radio for Travellers in Distress. 


FROM THE PAINTING BY C. Ff TURNER.—DETAILS OF THE ETHOPHONE V. BROADCAST RECEIVER SUPPLIED BY COURTESY OF BURNDEPT, LTD 


DITCHED —BUT HAPPY, THANKS TO A “PORTMANTEAU” BROADCAST RECEIVER SNOW-BOUND MOTORISTS 
ENTERTAINED BY RADIO MUSIC IN THE WARMTH OF A TWIG FIRE, WHILST THE CHAUPPEUR SEEKS HELP 
































THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1923 20 
— - , ~~ 4 —_ — 4 ro 

The Colour of Music: Schumann in Terms of Paint. 
4 
s 
} 
t 

PARADISI AND THI PERI] MOSSA’S INTERPRETATION OI SCHUMANN’S CANTATA, 
: 
' 
; 

THE CROWS \ SCHUMANN- HANS ANDERSEN WOT/F, FOUNDED OW “REVE MATERNEI 
; 
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Che Colour of Music: Schumann in Terms of Paint. 


FROM THI WATER.-.COLOUR BY ¢ 3A ARTISTS COPYRIGHT RESFRVED 


PARADISE AND THE PERI-THE TREASURI BASED ON SCHUMANN’S MUSIK AND MOORE’S POEM 





22—~ THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1923. 


THE GNOME IN THE FLOWER - BED :|, 
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pA FAIRY STORY FOR CHRISTMAS EVE. 


JOLIA, THE ITALIAN ARTIST. 
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The Colour of Music: Schumann in Terms of Paint. 
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Che Colour of Music: Schumann in Terms of Paint. 


FROM THE WATER-COLOUR BY GUSTAV ADOLP MOSSA ARTIST'S COPYRIGHT RESERVED 





THE WALNUT TREE A COLOUR INTERPRETATION OF SCHUMANN’S MUSIC 


YOUNG LOVE’S ROMANCI 
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she had the inspiration for her play. It occurred to her that Maurel and 
his wife were both such obstinate nurse-their-vengeance kind: of people 
that it would be no earthly good decoying them together and saving 
Bless you, my children ! No, it had to be achieved through little 
Jacques Chis was where she, in her rdle of deus ex machina, came in 
She would write a play with a part in it for little Jacques and would get 
Auguste and his wife to come in the audience Little Jacques being 
hardly able to toddle ar d quite incapable of any speer h more intelligible 
than Goo-goo ! his part had to be written under certain limitations, 
but Emily thought of a way to surmount them all he only question 
was whether the censor, in the shape of the Reverend Mother, would 
pass it; for,,in the play, as Emily had thought of it, there had to 
be a male creature—and was that possible in a conventual production 
rhe Reverend Mother hemmed and ha’d when interviewed that night 
after dinnet Well, it was true that the eldest of the Lycée pupils 
was to deliver an oration in uniform, but that was not the same 
thing as mixing the sexes in one play What was the play about 


Emily gave her an outline the plot and described the kind of effect 


she wished to convey 
It is charming juit harming Reverend Mother assured her 


down 
ns, man , sal nily as not Simone Bernardy got a brother 
1y should they not 
Simone 1s already ac ng I I | objected Reverend 
Mother; but her face 
She has qu a tiny pi Anyone can take that, but Simone is so 
pretty she will do so splendidly for my pli Oh, say yes, ma mére!’ 
But what about ; aby We have none young enough in the 
school, and would any , care to lend us one 


the baby shall be 


that ne, id Emily magnificently 
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The moon (manipulated by a lav-sister) rose slowly behind a gauze 
sky. and the fairies all danced in a circle As they danced, the figure of 
a thine in breeches seen creeping behind the trees There 
was quite a thrill among the < . at sight of it, so alien was it to the 

of convent theatricals vlvestre Bernardy, Simone’s brother, 
a fair, good-looking bo. yr for his e Emily had made him don 
as a human waylarer, 


barber, and, dressed 


a black wig, lent by the village 
lish edition of Auguste Maurel It was 


really looked not unlike a 


hildishness of the actors which prove 1 to be the most valuable asset 


in the play I had feared that it might rather detract from the effect 

of reality to the two members of the audience sh wished chiefly to sway, 

but she found she had been mistaken 
wn 


It served to show them the 
Che fairies all danced into 


{ } 


na té and childishness of their 0 


the cottage. with the exception of the Fat Princess, and she was left to 


lumination the supper-table. She was 


collect glow-worms for the 1 , 
issisted somewhat perfun torilyv in by the Wavfarer, with whom 
it was evident s! ly | juaintanceship Chere was 
ally rather a dialogue for them, in which the 
irer begged h , dow! the vall with him and be his 


reminded him of the disgrace 


ior a fairy 
iid want to come 


blood like little 


opening 
But you wi ild always 1 ‘ . a rer , , the door 
will be on ; And perhaps there will 
be that by the 


human hands art 
She yielded, and ha slipped away, and the curtain 
1i00n shining 


you back littl 


came together 


Maurel’s 
SUSPICIOUS, 
itin fancy 

iat she 


pillow, she danced through the window. 
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Christmas in Old Fimes: Mistletoe and the Yule Log. 


DRAWINGS BY A. FORESTIER 
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Christmas in Old Times: The Return from the Boar Hunt. 


DRAWN BY A. FORESTIER 
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Christmas in Old Times: Mistletoe and the Yule Log. 


DRAWINGS BY A. FORESTIER 
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Christmas in Old Times: Minstrelsy, Chess, and Juggling. 


DRAWINGS BY A. FORESTIER y 


+ é 
i 


hn] . 
>} ? 
h4 ; : 
wap } | 
N 









aoe | 
/¢ 
| /*. 
ta 
wv 7 
, ah | 
~ 
Ni ) 
Pha ‘ 
nay 
st 
i} ; 
Spd 
bi | 
b AN 
9 
_ é i 
yp ( 
o 
» 
i 
, ; A . 4 
a. s THE MINSTRELS! WELCOME CHRISTMAS GUESTS. re AN OLD CHRISTMAS PASTIME: A GAME OF CHESS. dae 
ch , Ly 
. A 
t ' { 4 
a | 
1M ; 4 
y/ 2 WF 





Pees | ¥ HE 
4 i 1) oe 
P } A ty 
Bist | 
> i ib 
A 1 Pye 
Bc iW 
Ds t! 
+} ' A i 
oe" ; ¥ } phd 
4 Pe 
, } 
(out & ate 
| 1pm 
1/ 
»4 1) 
ise) be 
is ( ¥ 
Puy is 
\p) " 
Ha yee 
bh his, 
i 1h ‘ 
1/ i 
v7) 34 Fash (r 
f a) | iid j 
4 4 | fay 
| i 
/ 
‘ 
; 
} 
i ¥ 
¢ 
ol b! 
' Ps 
THE CHRISTMAS FEAST IN OLD ENGLAND: A GIRL JUGGLER AMUSES THE COMPANY. ( 
> 
= © | <2 <2 == _- = 
w © gre j £ eM jie Ages the 
a a e ea a 4 a a i 4 e e ‘ € 
a I e 4 e was 4 av e me a ng e 
* 4 ever e freedor er and fur arre 
a at be r e r «.pl 
U playing 
Ww ata a w j t, the er the housel 
Ww 4 ea t ne as found r actual evidence of the fact 
<_< << = = | 





sae 








Christmas in Old Times: The Dance and the Christmas Tree. 
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AH Vision of Indian fairyland by a french Artist : The Ramayana. 





THE ACTION DASA*«RATHA HAD TO EXPIATE THE DEATH OF THE HERMIT’S SON 
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Pictured by a french Artist: The Indian Epic fairy Tale. 


VINDICATION OF SITA’S PURITY RAMA’S QUEEN RETURNS INTO THE EARTH 








38—THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1923. 


DICKENS CHARACTERS CULLED FROM THE “ZOO”: | SI 


FROM THE DRAWINGS BY J. 

















Vv 
j \ ee _=- i 
Aas > \ . TP a z > * ay ; 
j~—e- < ~>~ ia h j KS yh 
PTA \ . , pp ‘ { 
¥ f ~~ » 
/ Vf : 
hy “ = << 








OLD FRIENDS WITH NEW FACES FROM A GREAT UPHOLDER OF ( 





Pp 


STUDIES BY 


BY J. A SHEPHERD. 


A 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 
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embrace of the unresponsive pillow, she danced through the window, the smart little toque, which had been pushed off by her nervous fingers, 
followed by her friends lying unheeded on the boards 
Now. here Emilv had scored a point against Auguste, though not lhen a great crv rang through the room-—a cry that stilled all other 
fairl He had made it his principal complaint that his wife | id sounds into an awed hush 
eft not only him but her baby mily—without in the least being sure Von bébé! Mon petit 
ls for it—1 le this into an argument in her favout She ran forward on to the stage weeping the t vo astonished children 
ess he husband came back into right and left, and then, all her whirlwind actior iddenly controlled, 
S S in his hand—here, w qual she very quietly hered little Jacq to her breast And she soothed 
~ ss ss ) inst A ste s wilt He hin is tho by a 1 ‘ HH 1 1 hu little shock black head and 
i s » the xt room and t ul pushed mtentedly a t h Hi died away, and one tiny 
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Going ! GOING! GONE! How the men do like Bird’s Custard! 
Whether they be the sturdy little men of 3, or the vigorous fathers of 
33, Bird’s has the clean fresh taste they all enjoy. 


With its rich creaminess Bird's Custard, when served with any 


stewed or tinned fruit, or pudding, doubles the enjoyment ; above all 


it contains the nutriment that is body-building for the youngsters and 
sustaining to adults \nd the beauty of Bird's is that it never 
disagrees. — With Bird's Custard the festive fare of Christinas, while 
losing none of its richness, gains entirely in wholesomeness 
SOME USEFUL HINTS. 
Serve Bird’s Custard Hot as a Sauce and it Well-whisked, and served cold, Bird’s Custard 
m ry s the golden crown for the pudding. goes like Summer Cream with the Mince Pies 
— Cus ard makes the most delectable Made this way, Bird’s Custard replaces thick 
ri! always a firm favorite at Christmas. or clotted cream in Tartlets, Cream Horns, ete. 


Bird: S Custard 


Tins 1/6; silvered boxes 1/1 and 64d.; tricolour pkts. 14d. 
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vad Author of ‘ The Uttermost Farthing,” “ The Chink in the Armour,” 
“The Lodger,” “From the Vasty Deep,” etc., etc. 
| 
ON'T they look happy said the Duchess in a low voice. Lavvy sure to hear of it some dav It a wonder no tiresome 
But the Duke, gazing down the long, book-lined room old gossip hasn't spoken of it to het already—if only because of het 
where they alway it now after dinner, looked at his having the same name.’ 
laughter and her lover, sitting in the firelight hand in I was always against her being called Lavinia said the Duke 
hand ith gloomy, frowning eye crossly 1 was for calling her Pansy.” 
From what I can make out, he's no private means And then there would have been ‘ old Pansy’ and ° young Pansy. 
it all He spent the litthke money he had on two ntested elections——’ I shouldn't have liked that at all! ’’ exclaimed the Duchess 
How romantic of him ! whispered the Duchess. ‘Old Pansy ‘Young Pansy’ What are you talking about 
On what are they to live You 've not thought of that!” I don’t understand what you mean 
(on bread-and-cheese and kisses y ‘You will, if you think a bit-—— 
And a lot of good that will do them,” growled the Duke. And he did 
And then there 1] be what you ‘ll be made to allow them she went 1 wouldn't mind it so much if he wasn't suct Radical and such an 
n lightly awful prig,’ he said irrelevantly; and again his eyes became fixed or 
I know I'm old-fashioned,"’ he said a trifle pompously, “‘ but in the two young people sitting in the firelight 
o m 1 man was supposed to support his wife.”’ “ A prig makes by far the best husband,’ said the Duchess soberly 
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purely platonic said the Duke at last 
| h » the keep with Bengal lights, and then they ‘re We were talking ab c t H ther 
e till m it mischievousl\ She wa i " f } 
I ne ud harply lt Sunda i vell as Education Ihe Duke b | \' et 
. ) | ‘ vay t \ P t it ive the ourting the Duchess they had talked t etl . terent 
| 1 t ta dex ny} or, rather he had, for he a bet i t Y was 
\\ Dul that e the Duche knew she m stop with other people 
And then the Duchess took Ge ver 2 
{ t things We ¢ 1 rds the terested | served ew | tion He 1 
‘ { t e 1 rm the door 1 let the New to draft it 
\ te . ‘ und he ick hesitatingly Peopl re t n h « at ‘ 1 { ) t 
- ie time they } , the queer tale {f Great-Aur Lavinia *" Look at m«e [ had practically 1 i ’ vet I ‘ve got or 
| ‘ im at t appened eventy year to quite we t tu 
‘ But Jame ire such an ext linary ma You are one 
( } t | x mT the Wuke I t vin't of those ] er exceptions that somehow prove aA ruk said the Duchess 
‘ ‘ c bygone y dearest soothingly 
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. Ti) “— res 8 
Her son-in-law-elect hoped that his face was not betraying the pain ‘He meant that whatever may have been the case once, dukes don’t 
he felt at the thought that any woman should have so grossly to flatter matter now more than dustmen,” she answered. 


a husband to put him in a good humour. 
But he was rather surprised when this 
particular husband turned round and 
observed rather crossly: ‘‘ That may 
have been true once, my dear But it ’s 
no longer true now, and well you know 
it ! 
And then he kissed his daughter. 
Well, good-night, and God bless you,”’ 
he said rather solemnly. Making an 
etiort over himself, he pressed warmly 
the hand of “the Radical prig,’’ who 
he felt had stolen his dear little clever 
Lavvy, and turned away 
The Duchess put her hand through 
the Duke's arm, and went with him 
half-way down the long room Then she 
gave a little skip and kissed the end of 


his long nose After all—if it wasn't 
for Lavvy’s engagement, we should have 
had a large party here just now,’ she 
murmured you wouldn't have liked 
that 

Rather an expensive solitude,’ he 
said drily Like burning a house to 


roast a pig 

And, over by the fire, Gerald Arbuth 
not, hearing 
peal of laughter, began to think that she 
must be really fond of the Duke, to laugh 


like that at anything such a dull man 


the Duchess’s sudden joyous 


had said Lady Lavinia’s young man 
knew very little of this sort of people, 
but he had supposed that, on the whole, 


they were less fond of each other than 
were ordinary married couples He was 


beginning to revise that view, as well as 


certain other of his opinions 

He said hesitatingly I wonder what 
your mother meant ust now, darling 
I mean about your father proving a 
rule 

[he girl looked just a little surprised 


‘Oh, she was only tunning i 


But what did Ae mean 





It was odd her dear, brilliant Gerald 
hadn’t understood that ? Though she 
was very much in love with him, Lady 
Lavinia was beginning to wonder whether 
Gerald, able as he was—quite the most 
coming young man in the House of 
Commons—was quick at the up-take, as 
her mother would have put it. 


Il. 


‘I don’t feel as if I could tell you a 
ghost story to-night. But I will tell you 
a very strange, mysterious tale, and one 
that is connected with this house, and 
with ourselves.” 

There was a touch of solemnity in 
the voice of the Duchess. She looked 
.ound her young audience, and her glance 
rested for a moment on the one she still 
felt to be a stranger, for all that he would 
soon be her son-in-law—‘“‘a poor thing, 
but mine own,” as she had more than 
once had occasion to remind herself when 
he had said something that had irritated 
her. 

Suddenly, the youngest of those there, 
little Lady Mary, who was five years old, 
and a clever, inquisitive child, asked, as 
was not unusual with her, what her 
mother felt to be a somewhat incon- 
venient question 

‘Does father know the story ?”’ 

‘Of course he does! Why, he told 
it to me on our honeymoon, just after 
ve had arrived here ! But we have very, 
very seldom spoken of it since. Though 
it concerns a person who has long since 
been dead, and though it all happened 
long before he was born, I think you'll 
all think it very natural that he feels 
rather sensitive about it 

There was a sudden increase of in- 
terest in the circle, and a boy's voice 
She turned on him and, putting her hands on his breast, exclaimed : ‘‘Oh, mother! Tell us the 

lool.ed up into his face. story quick—quick !” [Continued overicas 
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THE ILLUSTRATED 


What had made her feel to-night 


ll these voung creatures that mvsterious, piteous tale of 


She look« round her doubtfully 


as if she must t 


far away and long ago Perhaps because a day or two since, when turning 
over some old family letters which she had since destroved, at her hus 
band’s wish, she had come ross several poignant allusions to the story 
You all know the picture in the dining-room which hangs just above 
where I sit 
Ye in the portrait interposed her eldest son of the duke 
who was calle 1 @) 
Maenifico 
Yes of your 
great - grandfather 


He was born the 
year that Marie 
Antomette was ex 
ecuted: so now will 


inv of you tell me 
vhat his age must 
have been just 
sevent\ vears ago 
to-day 
Under his breatt 

t! ‘ € ot er 
hildren who was 


most like his mother 
whispered Is this 
t disguised history 


If so, | ‘m 


yopens. and ” 
y Opens, anc 1 will tell you a very 


childret two sons, and a daughter who was much younger than her 
broth ind wil was the apple of his eve 

lust like Lavvy and father said a small voice 

She a love poetic, dreamy-looking creature, and her name was 
] 

Ni like r Lavvy commented the same small voice 

H 1 } mother—-then she went on Old Magnifico— 
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not that we should have called him old nowadays—was a verv proud man 


He did not 


consider any of the young people who lived in this neighbour 


hood good enough to associate with his precious only daughter So poor 
Ladv Lavinia, when she was living down here in Sussex led a curious, and 
we should think nowadavs, a most unnatural existence She was only 


seen in the town on Sunday, when she was taken to church in a closed 
carriage 

She must have had a very poor-spirited mother,’ observed Lady 
Lavvy slowly 

Her mother had 
lied five days after 
she was born. my 
lear ind she was 
brought up by an 
old governess called 
Miss Tubb I ‘ve 
never been ible to 
make out what sort 
of a 
Tubb really was 
But it 's K lear that 
Tubby as they 
alled her, was very 
afraid of the Duke, 
and that 


woman Miss 


poor 
Lavinia was very 
lubby 
I take it that this 
governess was a 


afraid of 


stupid, fussy woman. 
But there was one 
person of whom your 


great-aunt Lavinia 


was very fond. This 

was her French 

maid Adéle Bon 

temps, who was only 

few vears older 

strange, mysterious tale.” ROR Neem - rhe 

tw were allowed to 

walk about as much as Lady Lavinia cared to do jn the park-—but 
nowhere else 

That must have been very dull!" exclaim with spirit, little Lady 

Mary 
Old Magnifico liked pomp and power,"’ went on the Duchess $0 


he was very pleased when he was asked to go on a special mission to St 


Petersburg By that time his daughter was eighteen, and might very 
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THE 


well have gone with him. One of her 
aunts also wanted to have her in Lon 
don But the Duke would not hear 
of it, and he arranged that she should 
go on living down here with Miss Tubb, 
till he came back from Russia 

‘Off he went in great state and 
splendour, and from wherever he and 
his suite stayed on the way he wrote 
his daughter an affectionate, pompous 
letter. Meanwhile, the poor girl led an 
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prisoner, even her food being taken in 
to her there by Miss Tubb. As for the 
maid, Adéle Bontemps, she was sent 
away in disgrace, the Duke’s own man 
taking her to Southampton, and so, on 
the packet, to France.’ 

‘What a curious thing,’’ mused the 
latter-day Lady Lavinia. 

‘It had long been arranged,’ went 
on the Duchess, ‘‘ that a party of the 
Duke's political supporters should arrive 
here on New Year’s Eve for a few days’ 


unnaturally dull, secluded life, reading 
serious books with Miss Tubb, and 
going long walks in the park with Adéle 
Bontemps. They would be out for 
hours and hours, and later it became 


shooting, and when they arrived they 
found Lady Lavinia, looking very pale 
and wan, ready to receive them.” 

‘New Year’s Eve? Just like to 
day then!” exclaimed the eldest son 
of the house, Lord Ardvilly. 

The Duchess bent her head. “ After 
dinner was over, at the invitation of 


known that they sometimes, during 
that hot, dry summer, forded the river 
which forms ’’—she turned to her future 
son-in-law—"‘ one of the boundaries to 
the park.”’ 

I wonder why they did that,’ 


their host, the whole party gathered 
together in what we now call the small 
observed Lady Lavvy; “ there ’s nothing hall, just outside this room, prepared to 
let the New Year in.’ 

The Duchess waited a moment, and 
she heard her eldest daughter whisper 
to Gerald Arbuthnot: “In the old 
days, of which mother is talking, the 


door of what we now call the smal! 


to do, or to see, even now, on the other 
side of the river.’ 

In those days there lived on the 
other side of the river a young Scotch 
shepherd whom the Duke had brought 
south from Ardvilly, and with this 
shepherd it is supposed that Adéle 
Bontemps fell in love. Be that as it 
may, the three of them-—the young lady 


hall was the main entrance to the 
Castle That is why we always let 
the New Year in there.” 


from the Castle. her French maid. and The clock struck twelve, the front 





the young shepherd were seen once door, as it was then, was thrown open 
or twice together by certain of the everyone wished everyone else a happy 
townspeople who had roamed out that New Year, and then some of. those 
wav a present noticed that Lady Lavinia 
Old Magnifico came back from had vanished, and—she was never seen 
Russia just before Christmas, and he again ! 
posted down here in all haste, full of Gerald Arbuthnot leant forward 
joy at the thought of seeing his beloved eagerly “Did anyone see her go 
Lavinia agait But on Christmas Dav through the open door into the night 
he and his daughter had a quarrel—no Duche 
one ever knew the reason why It “The portrait of the Duke who was called Old Magnifico.” No one saw her go out, and no 
must have been a ver serious quarrel one noticed when he left the hall 
for during the whole week that fc llowed she stayed upstairs in her bed But I ought in honesty to add, that she was not really missed till the 
room, and in the sitting-room next to it—your rooms, Lavvy—virtually a next morning. Her father evidently believed that, still feeling the terrible 
nay 
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IF KIDNEYS ONLY HAD WINDOWS 






By ALICE 


the kidneys and see the ap- 
palling amount of damage 


impurities! About a quart 
of blood passes through every 
twenty seconds and healthy 
Ihe could onty kidneys normally filter out of 
look into hig this and excrete during every 
kudneys and see twenty-four hours more than 
A. Fs enn "he an ounce of uric acid, lime, 
Uric Acid and urate of soda, and various 
other possons. other mineral impurities in 
solution. The trouble is that these acids, 
mineral salts, etc., accumulate rapidly, and 

» not stay im 


lera mil kidney 


stop filtering them out 

gularly Instead of remaining melted and 
liquid form they deposit as tiny sharp 
crystals These grind about in the blood 


sels, greatly irritate the kidneys, and lodge 


in joints or tissues, also in certain nerve 
sheaths, particularly those of the back and 
] gs Blood anal sand the micros ope prove 
this conclusively, as any standard medical 


If you could only look into work will assure you. 


inflicted upon the delicate 
cells by uric acid and other 


solution when weakened or 


Then the cause of RHEUMATISM, GOUT, 
LUMBAGO, BACKACHE, etc., would be no 
mystery, and you would know what to do. 


LANDLES (Certified Nurse). 


A still better way to 
| prove it is by drinking a medicinal water con- 
taining strongly alkaline elements which are 
soon absorbed into the blood and quickly 
dissolve, neutralise and wash the acids and 
| impurities out through the kidneys. The 
| pains will naturally have to disappear with 
the acids and toxins which cause them. Non 
| alkaline preparations cannot possibly pro- 
} duce the same results, because uric acid, 
| like other acids, is neutralised only by an 
| alkaline substance, this of course being 
elementary chemistry 
A level teaspoonful of the 
refined Alkia Saltrates 
compound (powder form) 
dissolved in a tumbler of 
hot water and taken be- 
fore breakfast is all you 
need, and it is pleasant 
to drink, having no bit- 
ter, sour, salty or other 
objectionable taste. Any 
good chemist can supply 
a few ounces of Alkia 
Saltratesatvery littlecost 
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weight of h I 


lispleasure, she had shpped away, unwilling to go through What a strange story 


strange 


the jollificatx of seeing the New Year in Ihe majority of the guests Lady Lavvy crept close up to her mother 
only st knew her by sight, and her new maid had been told that she need Mother I want to ask you something 
not sit up So it s not t the next day that she was known to have Yes, my dear 
disappeared md ti ! t of her disappearance is still, to this day What became of the shepherd 
a mystery The Duchess looked round The 

The Duchess Oked round at the young faces turned towards het younger ones were playing hide and-seek 
She detected in most of them a slight touch of disappointment They ibrary ind her eldest son and Gerald 








and living entirely this side of 
the Castle, 1 think it would be 
a very sensible thing to go 
back to the old entrance 
observed the Duchess It 
we d be far morse mvenient 
for 1s but ilas 1 t ) nl- 
venient for the ervan o | 
su pose ve si i ive to tick 
~s ioe to 1 entrance for eve 
' sl The young lady from the Castle, her French maid, and the , eve 
“SZ young shepherd, were seen once or twice together. Hy said solemnly 
WW t that be a pit 
had hoped for something more exciting than a mere disappearance. But She answered his thought lo give in to the servants But they ‘re 
Lady Lavv. ked interested excited, and Gerald Arbuthnot again our masters, after all, though very kind masters, and 
leant forw eagerly 1) she le Vv no note he asked. He interrupted—-it was a way he had, and a wa vhich the Duches 
The Duche hesitated before answering, and then It s always found very tiresome rhe rising tide of democrat he began 
been my be f e sa f uctance that she | leave She cut him short, with a slight toss of the head Oh, no, Mr. Ar I 
a letter { I er | I eve ick wiledged that he had done 
si hile s i ] the first three or four davs which 
follow el trange i iess to have her really 
searcl I e f f earance had been published 
abr i t eve possible way, all 
ver t } ( tinent ] king last 
week tl é | nt i in t yf 
ther t] ‘ s 2 ‘ ‘ r rone er lar, 
and tl h I e to ] hom<¢ that is 
iri \ te v tita 1 she 
to ! i nel f vy mel ho had 
Deaten €.% yt irs tl ile S nd 
conime Ss I I 1 the , (one pv10us 
the | ‘ en } l her be hidden 
for the I { t] f it of her disappearance 
ot mat the t 5 ( t . ow consider 1 re value 
And trace of iS eve I How very, very extraordinary 
ext med thi He i t approve of solved mvyster\ 
When the Duke told me the pitif tale the Duchess was address 
ing him tt \ leit f one of her idience was 
at I I f ious e | illw h was 
it seems, <lis h h | Lavinia was 
describe t 1 ran} f 
I } f g-table at 
x} . t « ‘ 1 j 
he t I . iper 
| / 
Ww 
re Raut 
tl ‘ 
a 4 
“ ’ 
ru \ 
nr 
l | 
Tt 
i ; 
off 1 
I f ¢} 
lhe ] t it f ¢ int ; 
It ma f ‘ 
I i é I e re 
var But t e of I t ( f ear 
r Old Maer —_— ‘ : ; “One Thousand Pounds Reward.” 
ment of | La , eath was |} , ul but mean Gerald— it 's nothing to do with the rising tide of democracy Why 
ner eiger brother e admitte tha : id on a ‘ p tan r own grandmother, in her day the most autocratic old woman 1 the 
three kingdoms, was terribly afraid of her mail In fact, her maid wa 
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children 


ittered the man. 


Moth - 


young 


she whispered 


away—-the 
of the long 
run talking, 


had melted 
other e1 | 


} 
4 


at the 


Arbuthnot had 


The shepherd she whis 
pered back in a very low voice, 
lisappeared about the same 


time. Some thought he ‘d gone 
to brance ifter the mand 
some, | fancy, thought other 
W ist 


The 
Children 


Ss 
ten minutes to tweive we 
must go into the small hall 
Her future son-in-la vas 
the first to ob her call, and 
together they went through 
from the library into the beau 
tiful vaulted chamber at one 


of which the 
iron-studded door which Gerald 
Arbuthnot had 


open. 


end was huge, 


never seen 


Now that we ’re so poor, 
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She knows it’s best for both 


‘NRANNIE smiles approvingly at the little 
Jone. She knows that HOVIS is good 
for everybody herself included. Little Dot 
loves it. Dad says it agrees with his diges- 


tion, whilst Mother finds it so sustaining. 


HOVIS 


is enriched with the golden germ ot wheat 
mney te: - ms | 
without the indigestible branny parts. hat 
is where it gets its cr p, appett ino Havour, 
it dainty dppeal Ince, its u 


oO! nourishment and easy dige [igR. 


Your Baker Bakes it. 




















THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS CHRISTMAS NUMBER, 1923.— 54 


l I I I piteous little figure And while the two 
upposed to er the only person ot whom 
“inky : ‘ , , , hast young men were lifting it up, the Duche 
she I 1 evel Dee! itraid inci sive idl . 


ran into the library and rang the bell 
Then she ent off one of her little boy 


rkh ‘ cre | hrunken = face 


14 a 
Irame I I in old 1 quilted 





Arbuthnot Will I Her eldest son had actually stepped through on to the frozen snow. 
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Handsome Single” 





Ciro Pear! 
Ciro Pearl Ring 3 : be _ G “i i Ring in 


in Gold or 
Platinette 
£1-1-0 


} I : . Platinette 

with three square-cut ™ 

scientific Rubies Emereide ¢ or Sapphires - a 
1-1 























; 
| . 
1 | 
>  & nh snp i} | 
j j r .S J , hy) a 
Fashionab! ~ 
Brooch set with thee Lustrous Ciro Pearls 





on Platinette Bar 
£1-1-0 





—__—— , ; = || Chaste Brooch with “single 
. Ciro Peari on Cold Bar £1-1-0 
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_ 0 _ Our Marvellous 16 inch Ciro Pearl Necklet@1-4-0 
Other /engtss at propertionete prices 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
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Write for Illustrated Gifts Book. 








Aquamarine, Ru 
Diamond, Platir 

und Gold: Ring, 
£13 10 O 


ind Gold. Brox 
£7 10 0 


Goldsmiths & Silversmiths 
Company Li? 


112, Regent Street, London, W. | 














NIVERSALLY acknowledged by Motor Experts 
and Owner-Drivers as cars of maximum refine- 

Perfect in every detail, whether of construction 
or performance, the latest Humber models more than 
maintain a reputation long since established and offer 
an attractiveness rarely found in other cars of approxi- 


ment. 


mately the same cost. Alike in open models and 


in the saloons, comfort and elegance are combined 
with exceptional road performance, while the detail 
finish is everywhere of the very best. 


HUMBER LTD., COVENTRY. 
City Showrooms 32, Holborn Viaduct, EC 

1 West End Showrooms and Export Dept 
Humber House, 94 New Bond Street u 
Service Depot Canterbury Road, Kilbur 


LONDON : 
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No—Not Clean 


Not Beautiful—not safe—those teeth with film left on them 

















‘a using the words ‘brush Able  authoritie proved 
teeth,’ ”’ v The w-type 
‘Urg ‘ . onate 
f ‘ : The var 
oft r T I i 
pretty TI ’ ig denti ne 
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N en y 
their ising y day 
Th r . 
where chow ' ;' Two things more 
They combat film FE ult th 
‘ss f ley ee oe Tk} —_— 
A Vi | | i 1iUt 
It ¢ it 
may 
Protect the Enamel. : 
14 etal 
It will delight 
lent effects are quick and 


New methods now 











Pp ansSsaC MARR 
TRADE Pp ae 
The New-Day Dentifrice 
A scientific film combatant, which whitens, cleans and 
protects the teeth without the use of harmful grit. 
Now advised by leading dentists the world over 
Sold in two sizes 2-& 13. 
( nial Ad 
Australia ( . Sy V.S.U Canada 19 Geerse Street. Tex 
S. Africa—P.O. B 6824 J New Zealand Hunter Street, Vi 
j P P , P 
10-DAY TUBE FREE. 
THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, x), 42, Southwark Bridge Road, London, S.E. 1 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 
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The Car of Character and Quality. 
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CLEMENT TALBOT, LIMITED 


Barlby Road, |_adbroke Grove. London, W.10 


EXPORT 
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surely we ought to leave her here till the doctor comes 
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into a bedroom that’s very seldom used. It’s close by, just through 
the library 

Chere trembled on Gerald Arbuthnot's lips the words: ‘‘ Oh, but 


But, some- 
utter them 
the other 
that which lay there at 
feet 

and 


not 
helped 


how, he did 
Instead he 
to lift 
their 
small 


looking so light, so 


yet, even to him, 
sO awe-inspiring 


It was a slow-moving pro 


cession which went down the 
long library, and so into a 
broad corridor beyond, into 
which opened what was called 


‘ The Queen's Room," because 
Queen Victoria had slept there 
no fewer than 


seven times 


during her long 
And 
Duchess 
go to bed, except Denham. He 
will have to wait up for Dr 
Agate, of course, and so must I 


reign 
the 
I wish everyone to 


now said 


After they had all obeyed 
her, she sat on in the library 
till she heard the firm, quick 


steps echoing through the hall 

which had seen trange and 

sad a scene so short a time ago 

Well, Duche This i 

a id aftair! Denham tells 
me that the poor old woman 

is dead, or, at any rate that 

ays 

I ret f then the 

I t lo< I the 

Ducl vent to t ( en 

Roor The he | bent 

a er tl reat anople 

bed 
Chet nothir t be 
( exclaimed at last 
i mselt 
The t ] ppe va f r a few moment 
‘ | he poor litt 
t t I imanity “ 





HOPE 





“Hope springs eternal in the human breast,”— 
in young as well as old. It is the essence of 
happiness and well-being. Everyone hopes for the 
thing they most want. 


See the eager hope expressed on these happy young 

faces! What prize are they going to get out of the 

bran-tub? A doll, a teddy bear, a box of sweets, 

or, best of all, a tablet of Wright’s Coal Tar Soap. 
COAL 


WRIGHT'S ¢ SOAP 


The g*tteeeeneenceeeccesnsaeeoseseesens % Pr tects 


, : REDUCED PRICE : 
Nursery go ein Feller tbe ee Pale from 
. : Rox 6f 3 Tablets, 2/6 : 
Si ap “eeeeeeeens Jecccccece eecccece eeecees Infection 
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TAKES THE SIGH 
OUT OF SCIATICA 


Also stops the pain from Gout, Lumbago, 
Neuritis, Inflammatory Rheumatism or 
other stiffness and swellings. Does it 
all within ten minutes, too, says 
W. G. EAST, 
Cambridge Coach for 30 years. 


I n thought internal drugging with 
opiat or mar t ind toma ipsetting 
was t mlvy way we could expect 
to stop acute rheumatic pains and uric acid 
disorder uch a it iatica, lumbago, 
neuriti ravel, et et I never found it 
to afford re than temporary relief, however, 
and after my expericn f Reudel Bath 
Saltrat I know that 1 previous theories 
vere quite wrong The r irkable curative 
produced by hot iltrated baths in 
1 is well a ho erou f 
ind a tar i pr 
to man I ler A halt-y ind 
Reud Bat) altra t 
t thre el treat t, and t 
t xvgenated ion ited bat i 
‘ this period are all that even t I 
1 ll equil 1 cur | 
for la for tl ! iral curat compound 
I 1 it ficial anal of water 
{ il fa Pp medicina 
proper ’ i vac reprodu 
] iltrated it ll top an r u 
mat pain in a few minut \ 
perman I lv a matter of a littl 
per ra i \ tor t the pas KI \ 
r xf At just betor I 
tirir t t I 
I i I i 1 the lit 
, it f t’s sleep it 
il l luenza l 
ur X} to incl t 
we 


) a hy \ of guaranteed 


\ quality. 
Evvery'’s (st 

\ 18 ure rey 

4\ ; “ 

aN Watery 
1) fixed m 
p re 
y hy \ 
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Water] 
34 Gns. 


ReliableWaterproots for 
all purposes and all 
climates. 


Oy 
GL ° Elephant 
vows House, 
Limited 
31, CONDUIT STREET, LONDON, W.1 


NE DOOR from New Bond Sireet 
And at Elephant House, DUBLIN and CORK. 


Ev\ 
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| 
MORNY-PARIS 


A SELECTION OF ESSENTIAL PRODUCTS | 
FOR THE TOILET, PERFUMED WITH: 


“Nuit de Carnaval” | 


A PERSONAL FRAGRANCE FOR THE WOMAN OF IMAGINATION 





PERFUME 2148&39/G6 | 


STOPPERED BOTTLES EACH IN CARTON | | 


PARFUM SANS ALCOOL 9/6.18/6 BATH DUSTING POWDER 7/6 | | 
ere . 5 The nde f the da yt ette 

. . fel wilt ty 16/ 

EAU OE TOILETTE 16/64652/6 
‘ TALCUM POWDER "s 1/6 
COMPLEXION POWDER 7/6 4 ¢ n bottles 2/6 
TOILET SOAP 5 Tablets o/6 
SOLID FACE POWDER ’ e @ BATH SOAP DE LUXE Mammothuabietse 2/s 
, ae Weekend’ tablets (boxofi2) 7/6 
, ’ BRILLANTINE CRISTALLISEE 3/- 

BATH SALTS : : 

er Softe a/- 010 SILK CORSAGE SACHETS 1/- 
BATH SALTS TABLETS 4 7/6 4510/6 PAPER ENVELOPE SACHETS __ s/- 
e.e4 56 s SACHET POWDER z = 2/- 
' tee j loz 3/6 
p J , f, »~ lo >/ 7 ording 


size of each, free Jelivery within London p fa/ erea } 


| MORNY Freres Limited 

901, REGENT STREET, LONDON. W.1. | 

-—_——_—__———- - $n =O... — {J -- \ 
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LAVENDER 
SOAP 


SD 
LAVENDER 
SOAP. 


t 


LAVENDER 
FACE POWDER 

' ty | I 

Per Box 3 : 2/6 


LAVENDER 


1 


COLD CREAM ) per Pot 
LAVENDER 
SHAMPOO. 

trengthens, and Per 


H 


Half-dozen Cartridges, 1/6 





FACE CREAM. 


LAVENDER 
WATER 


made of this delightful fragrance. 


. ‘HE Yardley Lavender Water is World famous as the finest quality 


Enriched with Musk and Ottos to enhance the beauty and permanence 
of its perfume the Yardley Lavender is distinctive by its supreme qualities 
of elegance and charm. 

But apart from its beauty as a spray, handkerchief or sachet perfume 
it has many uses. 
heated atmosphere of the Dance Room and other crowded 


few drops sprinkled on your handkerchief and applied to 
refreshment and _ restore 


In the 
assemblies a 
the skin give a delicious sense of coolness and 


the fresh daintiness of your appearance. 


It cleanses and freshens the complexion while motoring or travelling 


by train. 


During illness there is nothing so grateful to the patient or so useful in 
rendering the atmosphere of the sick room fresh and pleasant. 


FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS. 


THE LAVENDER GIFT BOX containing Lavender Water, Lavender Soap, Face Powder, 


Talcum Powder and Bath Salts, or (for Men's Use), Lavender Soap, Talcum Powder, 


Shaving Soap, Brilliantine, Lavender Water. 


Of all Chemists and Departmental Stores and from— 


YARDLEY & Co. LTD., 


8, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1. 


In attractive Box complete 10/6 each. 


? 


aa 
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ae ‘A 


LAVENDER 


WATER. 
In Sorink 
and Cut Glass Decanter 
Prices 1/10, 3 5 86 





nd Stoppered Bottles 


10/6, 


BATH SALTS. 


y perfume 


LAVENDER 


TALC. 


in antiseptic 


SHAVING 
STICKS. 


S 


ivetast oii | 


1/3 


favender Water 


ie. 
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THE GREATEST OF ALL XMAS GIFTS 


MAGNIFICENT HAIR-GROWTH FREE. 
“4.-in- 1 





1,000,000 Presents——One for every Man and Woman 


| *VERYONI . , 

4 sents just nov But t 2. A FREE ‘‘CREMEX’’ SHAMPOO POWDEk, 1. FALLING HAIR. 5. SCURF. 

ne man who nov ving not to cleanse the alp anc hair from all dust 2. GREASY SCALP. 6. OVER-DRY SCALP. 
: und dryne nd to enabie arlene ’’ t 3. SPLITTING HAIR. 7. THINNING HAIR. 

roots of the hair. 1. DANK AND LIFE- 8. BALDNESS. 

LESS HAIR. 


a WONDERFUL EFFECT OF SEVEN 
DAYS’ “ HARLENE HAIR-DRILL.” 








tributing no fewer than 1,00 g 
Valuable Free Packag 


A “4-in-1” XMAS GIFT. 














I 


A PRESENT INTENDED FOR YOU: 
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At Fen 


HARLENE = 
f F i The- sem ¢¢ 





A COMPLETE OUTFIT FOR GROWING 
AND KEEPING BEAUTIFUL HAIR. } A FREE BOTTLI 








CHRISTMAS GiFT COUPON 


+4 nev | id« ‘ S eens . Detach an 
= Seis ‘his, Sickie cael aaiinad EDWARDS’ HARLENE, LIMITED, 
C oo tes docu > ies 20, 22, 24 & 26, Lamb’s Conduit Street, London, W.C.1 
AN ILLUSTRATED MANUAL OF “IN we 
e STRUCTIO) r tl é y 
Gr i I go ‘ H ne | D 
" Mater 1OT I I privacy and onvenmience of your own 


NOTE TO READER. 
I. A FREE TRIAL BOTTL= OF HARLENE FOR Write your name and address clearly on a plain piece of pa 7 r pi a thie 
THE HAIR. The most successful Hair-tood spon to it, and post as directed above. (Mark envolope sift Dept 
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Get the Perfect 
Gramophone for c 
Christmas 


Sir HENRY Ji. WOOD says 











r GARTH 
JONES 




















— 
ZA “I consider this instrument the greatest con- 
tribution to the advancement of music since 
the original invention of the gramophone itself.” 










Columbia é 10 ~ 
“NEW PROCESS” 


Records 
No Scratch ! Pure Music ! 
All Surface Noises Eliminated. 


T) 
tiv by nnin 1 patent Columbia pro 














| 1 he “The New 
i Cchimbin 
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2w-moving procession which went 


BEAUTY 


WITHIN THE REACH OF ALL 


Under Royal Patronage 
Rec ommen led by 
the Medical Profession 


Ganesh Diable Skin Tonic 


Ganesh Lily Lotion 


I 5/6 7/6 


= 
_ 


Patent Ganesh Chin Strap 


21/6 25/6 


Recently awarded the Gold 
Medal at the Antwerp 
Exhibition of Hygiene. 


Ganesh Eastern Oil plies 


5/6 10/6 


Ganesh Eastern Cream, 


3/6 


6 ¢ 


Mrs. E. ADAIR, 


(Dept. LN.) 


PARIS 


92, NEW BOND STREET yndon, W.1 
P ul 
BRUSSELS NEW YORK 





both feel that we s l ike her to be moved more than 
S be 

And about the funer the doctor went on. [ suggest 

it the funeral shall to m the imquest on as possible 

How bout the day 

ifter to-morrow—early 

in the morning Do 

1 stl vi her to 

buried 1 ur ef! 


He did not allow 
the urprise he felt to 
appear in his voice. 

then shall I sa\ 
about eleven o'clow 


on Wednesday 


oO Ve 
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Ee 1 
N ‘ 1 
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I a ve 
that it La\ u 
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YOUR TEETH 


Are your First Line of Defence against all the ailments flesh is heir to. 








vy ta eserves ¥ et t ' i 7 
and is M a know ed af ve | 
PYORRHEA 
4a 
e ‘ « y 
he Sanogy! f e epar 
at t " ' a 
and all Mouth infections. 
Sanogy! w exter t Gre Britain, France 
1 \\ I Hospitals 
Dr. Kritchevsky is to be congratulated upon his services, not only to the Dental 
profession, but to the public at large. and there can be no doubt that *‘ Sanogy!’ 
may be conscientiously recommended Dental Surgeon, Feb., 1922 
“*Sanogy! AS @ preventative and cure of mouth infections, is to be strongly 
recommended Dental Practitioner, March, 1922 
. te. Harrods elfr es, Whitelevs 


per tube, rect trom the 
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SEALAND TRADING 
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Which are the Best Bovril Posters ? 


£30,000 in Prizes 


(All of which must be won). 


Ist Prize £12,000 2nd Prize £3,000 3rd Prize £1,000 2,000 other Prizes 
The Prizes are guaranteed by BOVRIL LIMITED in order to help the 


Hospitals. Tickets can be obtained by § giving a donation of Five Shillings to your 
local Hospital, or to The British C hastthes Association or other dattvestend 


collection Association. 





Fill in the coupon below and get your Ticket now, together with full 
particul of the Comp. ‘tition. 


FILL IN COUPON BELOW: 


It repels Colds Chills & 


INFLUENZA 


THE PROVED 
BODY BUILDER 





ial 
WIFE 


Who will 
alwaus 
keep ~ 
BOVRIL 
in the= 
HOUSE 








By a 
BACHELOR 








To The British Charities Association, 
Kingsway House, Kingsway, London, W.C.2. 


) . p . : 2 ——e | ray ™ Yanan hots , 
/ enci ad { lion of 2 ; d Please Sé nd Whhe lickets for lie neu ~SAV, [ rise Col re rion, 
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BLOCK CAPITALS and 
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